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PSALMS axnv HYMNS 


HYMN LI. =. 
INVITATION. ' 


I 0 ye ſinners, poor and wretched. 
Weak and wounded, fick and fore, ©. 
Jeſus ready ſtands to fave you, A. 
Full of pity, love and pow'r, | 
He 1s able, 
He is willing, doubt no more. 


2 Ho! ye needy, come and welcome, 
God's free bounty glorify : 
True behef, and true repentance, 
Ev'ry grace that brings us nigh, 
Without mon 


Come to Jeſus Chriſt and buy. F 
A 2 3 Let 2 * 
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3 Let not conſcience make you er, 
Nor of fitneſs fondly dream ; 

All the fitneſs he requireth, 

Is to feel your need of him. 

This he gives you, 

_ ?*Tis the Spirit's glimm'ring beam. 


4 Agonizing in the garden, 
Lo! your maker proſtrate lies ! 
On the bloody tree behold him, 
Hear him cry before he dies, 

« It is finiſh'd.“ 
Sinner will not this ſuffice ? 


5 Lo! th' incarnate God aſcended, 

- Pleads the merit of his blood; 

Venture on him, venture freely, 

Let no other truſt intrude. 
None bur Jefus 

Can do helpleſs ſinners good. 


. 


6 Saints and angels join'd i in concert, 

Sing the praiſes of the lamb, 

While the bliſsful ſeats of heaven 

Sweetly echo with his name. 
Hallelujah 

Sinners here may do the ſame. 


HYMN 
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HYMN II. 


" FE. Ah oy os ao Th 


x Clnners obey the goſpel-word, 
8 Haſte to the ſupper of your Lord, 
Be wiſe to know your gracious day, 
All things are ready, come away. 


e Ready the Father is to own, 3 
> And kiſs his late returning ſon ; 
Ready the loving Saviour ſtands, 
And ſpreads for you his bleeding hands. 


3 Ready the Spirit of his love, 
Juſt now the ſtony heart to move; 
T*apply, and witneſs with the blood, 
And waſh, and ſeal you, ſons of God. 


4 Ready for you the angels wait, 
To triumph ix your bleſt eſtate : 
Tuning their harps, they long to praiſe 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 


5 Come then, ye ſinners, to your Lord, 
To happineſs in Chriſt reſtor'd ; 
His proffer'd benefits embrace, 
And taſte the fulneſs of his grace. 
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HYMN. III. 


UU a A HW 


Tt] E T ev'ry mortal ear attend, 7 
And Ko. "Try heart rejoice, 
The trumpet of the goſpel ſounds 
With an inviting voice. 


2 Come all ye hungry ſtarved ſouls, 

q That feed upon the wind, 

And vainly ftrive, with earthly toys, 
To fill an empty mind. 


5 3 Eternal wiſdom. has prepar'd 


A foukreviving feaſt; 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich proviſion taſte. 


4 Hol ye that pant for living ſtreams, 
And pine away and die; 
Here you may quench your raging thirſt 
With ſprings that never dry. 


5 Rivers of love and mercy here 
In a rich ocean join; 
Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 


6 Dear 


6 Dear God! the treaſures of thy love 


7 The happy gates of goſpel-grace 


I 
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Are everlaſting mines; 
Deep as our boundleſs miſeries are, 
And boundleſs as our fins. 


Stand open night and day; 
Lord, we are come to ſeek ſupplies, 
And drive our wants away. 


H Y MN IV. 


4a m T N u '. 


00 ME ſinners, to the goſpel-feaſt, 
Let ev'ry ſoul be Jeſu's gueſt; 

Ye need not one be left behind, 

For God hath bidden all mankind. 


% Have me excus'd,” why will ye ſay, 
From health, and life, and liberty; 
From all that is in Jeſus giv'n 

From pardon, holineſs, and heav'n! 


Come then ye ſouls by ſin oppreſt, 
Ye weary wand'rers after reſt; 

Ye poor and maimed, halt and blind, 
In Chriſt an hearty welcome find. 


4 See 


1 


4 See him ſet forth before your eyes, 


Behold the bleeding facrifice! 
His offer'd love let all embrace, 
And freely now be ſav'd by grace. 


5 Ye who believe his record true, 


Shall ſup with him, and he with you; 
Come to the feaſt, be ſav'd from ſin, 
For Jeſus waits to take you in. 


6 This is the time, no more delay, 


This is the glorious goſpel-day ; 
Come 1n this moment at his call, 
And live to him, who dy'd for all. 


HYMN V. 
1 
Z QInners behold the pierced Lamb, 
For you he hung upon the ſtem ; 
Behold him by the eye of faith, 
For life doth iſſue from his death. 


2 Salvation's well wide open ſtands, 


And blood-ſtreams run from feet and hands; 


The open'd fide doth richly flow, 


From whence, with joy, we water draw. 


3 Water 
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3 Water to quench our parching thirſt, 
To cleanſe and make us fit for Chriſt; 
T'allay our nature's fire within, 

And purity the ſoul from fin. 


4 Jeſus alone true life imparts, 

And med*cine for all wounded hearts; 
With balm ſupplies for ev'ry ſore, 
And works a ſpeedy, perfect cure. 


5 One look to him upon the pole 
Revives and heals the ſin- ſtung ſoul ; 
Relieves the weary and the faint, 

The tempted and each mourner's want. 


6 Come then thou great high-prieft *pply | 
To us this ſov'reign remedy ; . 
That we the bleſſings of thy death 
May antedate below | by faith. 


RAT MN YL 
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I Mg E weary wanderers draw near, 
That | know no ſolid peace or reſt, 
Lay by each doubt and anxious fear, 
And lean upon your Saviour's breaſt : 
All's ſtolen fruit that can be found 
To chear the ſoul on nature's ground. 
2 Come, 
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2 Come, for the goſpel bids you come, 
- Jeſus for ſinners bled and dy'd; 
The facred word reports there's room, 
4 The Lamb he wooes you for his bride ; 
= Your ſouls ſhall find a reſting place 
In arms of everlaſting grace. 


3 The day of ſmall things don't deſpiſe, 
By 2 encreaſe your ſtore; 
The happy ſoul, that's truly wiſe, 
Can richer grow by being poor: 
To melt in love, to ſink in ſhame, 
This be my wiſh, be that my flame. 


4 Give me a fympathizing ſoul, 
I 0o0ù bear thy ſuff rings on my heart, 
Thy pain, and agonizing toil, 
Nor let me from this viſion part; 


Then ſhall I heartily rejoice, | 
And raiſe to thee my grateful voice. 


5 All earthly objects now give way, 
Nature and creature both reſign; 
On thee by faith myſelf I'll ſtay, 
And taſte the pow'r of love divine; 
Redemption in thy blood is found, 
My anchor's caſt on ſacred ground. 


HYMN 
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HYMN VII. 
AT THE OPENING OF WORSHIP. 


1 N O W may the Spirit's holy fire, - 
Deſcending from above, | 'Y 

His waiting family inſpire 
With joy, and peace, and love! 


Thee we the Comforter confeſs ; 
Unleſs thou'rt preſent here; 
Our ſongs of praiſe are vain addreſs, 
We utter heartleſs pray'r. 


3 Wake heav'nly wind, ariſe, and come, 
Blow on the drooping field; 
Our ſpices then ſhall breathe perfume, 
And fragrant incenſe yield. 


4 Touch, with a living coal, the lip 
That ſhall proclaim thy word; 
And bid each awful hearer keep 
Attention to the Lord. 


5 Haſten the reſtitution-day, 
Which now corruption ſhrouds ; 
New heav'ns, and new earth diſplay, 


With Jeſus in the clouds. 


HY MN 
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HTMN VIE. 
n N u A kk 


1 ON CE more we come before our God, 
Once more his bleſſing aſk ; 
O may not duty ſeem a load, 
Nor worſhip prove a taſk ! 


2 Father, thy quick' ning Spirit ſend 
From heav'n in Jeſu's name, 
To make our waiting minds attend, 
And put our ſouls in frame. 


3 May we receive the word we hear, 
Each in an honeſt heart; 
Hoard up the precious treaſure there, 
And — with it part. 


4 To ſeek thee all our hearts diſpoſe, 
To each thy bleſſing ſuit; 
And let the ſeed thy ſervant ſows 
Produce a plent'ous fruit. 


5 Bid the refreſhing north- wind wake; 
Say to the ſouth-wind blow ; 
Let ev'ry plant the pow'r partake, 
And all the garden grow. 


6 Revive 
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6 Revive the parch'd with heav'nly ſhow'rs, 


(- 


The cold with warmth divine; 
And as the benefit is ours, 


Be all the glory thine. 


H YM N IX. 
A 1 . 


CS ME, ye ſinners come to Jeſus, 
Think upon your gracious Lord; 
He has pity'd your condition, 
He has ſent his goſpel- word. 
Mercy calls you, 
Mercy flows on Jeſu's blood, 


Deareſt Saviour help thy ſervant 
To proclaim thy wondrous love; 
Pour thy grace upon this people, 
That thy truth they may approve 
Bleſs, O bleſs them 
From thy ſhining courts above. 


Now thy gracious word invites them 
To partake the goſpel- feaſt; 
Let thy Spirit ſweetly draw them, 
Ev'ry ſoul be Jeſu's gueſt. 
O receive us, 


Let us find thy promis'd reſt. 


0 HT 


HYMN X. 
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I LO RD, we come before thee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow : 

Oh! do not our ſuit diſdain, 

Shall we ſeek os, Lord, in vain? 


Lord, on thee our ſouls depend, ? 
In compaſſion now deſcend : 

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune- gur lips to ſing thy praiſe. 


In thine own appointed way, 

Now we ſeek thee, here we ſtay , 
Lord we know not how to go 
Till a bleſſing thou beſtow. 


4 Send ſome meſſage from thy word, 
That may joy and peace afford; 
Let thy Spirit now impart 

Full ſalvation to each heart. 


5 Comfort thoſe who weep and mourn, 
Let the time of joy return; 

Thoſe that are caſt down, lift up, 
Make them ſtrong in faith and hope 


6 Grant 


111 
6 Grant that all may ſeek and find 
Thee a God gracious and kind; 


Heal the ſick, the captive free, 
Let us all rejoice in thee 


HYMN XL 
nn 


I WE magnify thy grace, O Lord, 
How plentoufly haſt thou prepar'd 
A ſupper for thy ſaints ! 
All things are ready, thou haſt ſaid, 
A table thou haſt richly ſpread, 
To anſwer all our wants. 


2 Now, Lord, allure our ſouls to thee, 
O Kindly bid us come and ſee, 
And taſte how good thou art ; 
Knock with the hammer of thy word, 
Knock by thy pow'rful Spirit, Lord, 
Lord, break into each heart! 


3 Darkneſs and unbelief remove, 
Repleniſh all our fouls with love, 
Caſt out the power of ſin; 
Jeſus, attend our feeble pray'r, 
And for thyſelf our hearts prepare, 
Come in, dear Lord, come in. 
| 4 Let 
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4 Let comfort, love, and joy, and peace, 
Like rivers flow, and ſtill increaſe, 
Unto the ocean driv'n: 


Lord condeſcend to ſup with me 
And grant I now may ſup with thee 


And ſup at laſt in heav'n 


> & ©, > ©: 7 
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I CO M E thou almighty king, 


Help us thy name to fi 
Help us to praiſe! Wag 
Father all-glorious, 
O'er all victorious, 
Come, and reign over us 
ANTIENT OF Days. 


2 Jeſus, our Lord ariſe, 
Scatter our enemies, ' 
And make them fall | 
Let thine almighty aid 
Our ſure defence be made — 
Our fouls on thee be ſtayꝰd 
Lord hear our call! 


11 
3 Come, thou incarnate word, 
Gird on thy mighty ſword— 
Our pray'r attend | 
Come! and thy people bleſs, 
And give thy word ſucceſs, 
Spirit of holineſs 
On us deſcend ! 


4 Come, holy comforter, 
Thy ſacred witneſs bear 
In this glad hour ! 
Thou who almighty art, ue: 
Now rule in ev'ry heart, 
And ne'er from us depart, 
| Spirit of pow'r 


5 To the great one in three 
Eternal praiſes be, 
Hence—evermore + 
His ſov'reign majeſty 
May we in glory ſee, 
And to eternity g 
Love and adore. 4 


B 3 HYMN 


109 1 


HTMN XIII. 


READING OR HEARING THE 
d SCRIPTURES. 


11 O God of wiſdom, God of might, 

2B Great ruler in the realms of light ; 
Whoſe truths are hid from prudent eyes, 
But make the babe and ſuckling wile ; 

Help thy unknowing ſervants, Lord, 

To hear, and underſtand thy word. 


2 Reveal thy ſcriptures to our mind, 
| Here let us heav'nly treaſures find; 
Do thou thoſe ſacred leaves unfold, 
Let vs thy richeſt grace behold : 
O let thy ſpirit lead us forth, 
And teach us all its endleſs worth. 


3 Direct us, leſt we judge amils, 
Left error cloud the hidden blits ; 
Th' ingrafted word may we receive, 
And back to thee the glory give: 
O make us know, O make us hear 
The glorious tidings treafur'd there. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XIV. 
UNFRUITFULNESS. 


I LN G have we ſat beneath the ſound 
Of thy ſalvation, Lord, 
But ſtill how weak our faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word! 


2 Oft we frequent thy holy placo, 
Yet hear almoſt in vain; 

How. ſmall a portion of thy grace 
Do our falſe hearts retain ! 


3 How cold and feeble 1s our love, 
How. negligent our fear 
How low our hope of joys above, 
How few aftections there 


4 Great God, thy ſow'reign aid impart, 
To. give thy word: ſucceſs ; ; 
Write thy ſalvation on our hearts, 
And make us learn thy grace. 


5 Shew our forgetful feet the way, 
Thar leads to joys on high ; 
Where knowledge grows without * 
And love ſhall never die. 


HYMN 
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MT EN AY. 
ANOTHER BEFORE SPEAKING. 


I (ZEORY to God, who gave the word, 
And bid the preachers cry ; 
Who caus'd his will to be proclaim'd, 
And brought ſalvation nigh. 


2 Lord, ever give us of this bread, 

b A And grant us ears to hear; 

EF Hearts to receive the heav' nly ſeed, 
And bring forth fruit with fear. 


3 O may thy word direct our path, 
And guide our fault'ring feet ; 
Direct us in the living way, 
And to thy mercy-ſeat. 
4 Fountain of everlaſting life, 
Of bliſs, and truth, and good ; 
Give us (that we may never thirſt) 
To drink of Jeſu's blood. 


5 Fill every hungry ſoul, who cries, 
From thine exhauſtleſs ſtore ; 


And let no one go empty hence, 
But taſte, and pray for more. 


6 Let 


1 
6 Let all thy children, Lord, be fed 
With the eternal word; 


Be wiſe, and ſtronger grow thereby, 
Increaſing in the Lord. 


HYMN XVI. 
AFTER SPEAKING. 


I \ N 7I TH heart and lips unfeign'd, 
We praiſe thee for thy word 
We bleſs thee for the joyful news 
Of our redeeming Lord. 


2 Like as the kindly rain 
Returns not back to heav'n, 
But chears, and fruitful makes the earth, 
The end for which twas giv'n. 


3 So let thy preſent voice 
Accompliſh thy deſign; 
Diſtil on all our thirſty ſouls, 
And conſecrate us thine, 


4 Water thy ſacred ſeed, 


And give it great increaſe ; 
Let neither fowls, nor rocks, nor thorns, 
Hinder the fruits of peace. 


5 Then 


( 22 } 
5 Then tho' we weeping ſow, 
And tears our hours employ ; 


We know we ſhall return again, 
And bring our ſheaves with joy. 


6 Our lives now hid with Chriſt, 
With him ſhall ſoon appear; 
And we array'd in all his light, 


Shall meet him in the air. 


1 
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HYMN XVII. 
M A La es 1 IV. 2. 


1 Oo Sun of righteouſneſs, ariſe, 
With — in thy wing: 
To my diſeas'd, my fainting ſoul 
Thy free ſalvation bring. 


2 All clouds of pride and fin diſpel 
I 12 thine all- piercing beam; 
La en mine eyes with faith, my heart 


ich holy hope inflame. 
3 My * by thy all- quick' ning pow'r, 
= From vile deſires ſet free, 

Unite my ſcatter'd thoughts, and fix 
My love entire on thee. 


4 Father, 


4 Father, thy long-loſt child receive, 


Fay 


Saviour thy purchaſe own ; 
Bleſt comforter, with peace and joy 
Thy waiting creature crown. 


H Y M N XVIII. 
PANTING AFTER GOD. 


I Thu hidden love of God, whoſe height, 
Whoſe depth unfathom'dno man knows; 
I ſee from far thy beauteous light, 
In'ly I figh for thy repoſe: | 
My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At reſt, till it finds reſt in thee. 


2 Is there a thing beneath the ſun, 
That ftrives with thee, my heart, toſhare? 
Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, | 
The Lord of every motion there : 
Then ſhall my heart from earth be free, 
When it has found repole in thee. 


3 O hide this ſelf from me, that I 

No more, but Chriſt in me may live ! 
My vile affections crucity, 

Let not one darling luſt ſurvive : 
In all things may I nothing ſee, 
Nothing deſire, -or ſeek, bur thee. 

| 4 Each 
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4 Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits thy call; 
Speak to my inmoſt ſoul, and ſay 
I am thy love, thy God, thy all ! 
To feel thy pow'r, to hear thy voice, 
To taſte thy love, be all my choice. 


HYMN XIX. 
A PRAYER FOR FAITH. 


I TOATHER, I ftretch my hands to thee, 
No other help I know ; 
If thou withdraw thyſelf from me, 


Ah! whuther ſhall I go? 


2 What did thine only Son endure, 
Before I drew my breath? 
What pain, what labour to ſecure 
My ſoul from endleſs death 


3 O Jeſu, cou'd I this believe, 
I now ſhould feel thy pow'r ; 
Now my poor foul thou would'ſt retrieve, 
Nor let me wait one hour, 


E 4 Author of faith, to thee I lift 


My weary, longing eyes 
O let me now receive that gift 
My foul without it dies ! 
HYMN 
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HYMN XX. 
e IE” 


˖ ]JGHT of thoſe, whoſe dreary dwelling 
Borders on the ſhades o on death, 

Come ! and by thy love's revealing, 
Diſſipate the clouds beneath: 

The new heav'n and earth's creator, 
In our deepeſt darkneſs riſe 

Scatt'ring all the light of nature, 
Pouring eye- ſight on our eyes 


2 Still we wait for thine appearing 

Life and joy thy beams impart; 
Chaſing all our fears, and ch 

Ev'ry poor benighted heart: 
Come, 3 manifeſt the favour 

God hath for our ranſom'd race; 
Come, thou univerſal Saviour, 

Come, and bring thy goſpel-grace. 


3 Save us in thy great compaſſion, 
O thou mild pacific prince 
Give the knowledge of falvation, 
Give the pardon of our fin | 
By thine all-reſtoring merit, 
Ev'ry burthen'd foul releaſe, 
Ev'ry weary, wand'ring fpirit 
Guide into thy perfect peace. 
C HYMN 
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ZECHARIAH XIII. I. 


A HN ſad our ſtate by nature is, 

* Our ſin how deep it ſtains 

And Satan binds our captive ſouls 
Faſt in his ſlaviſn chains. 


2 But there's a voice of ſov'reign grace 
Sounds from God's ſacred word ; 

Ho! ye deſpairing ſinners, come 
And truft upon the Lord. 


3 O may we hear th' Almighty call, 
And run to this relief; 
We wov'd believe thy promiſe, Lord, 


1 


O help our unbelief 
4 To the bleſt fountain of thy bleod, 
Teach us, O Lord! to fly : : 


There may we waſh our {potted fouls ! 
From crimes of deepeſt dye ! 


5 Stretch out thine arm, victorious king, 

Our reigning ſins ſubdue ; - 
Drive the old dragon from his ſeat, 

And form our ſouls anew. 


6 Poor 


( 27 ] 
6 Poor guilty, weak, and helpleſs worms, 


On thy kind arm we fall; 


Be thou our ſtrength and righteouſneſs, 


Our Jeſus and our all. 


HYMN XXII. 
13 AA 2-24. 


1. ogy ep of God thy bleſſing grant, 
Still ſupply my ev'ry want ; 
Tree of life! thine influ*nce ſhed, 
With thy ſap my ſpirit feed. 


2 Tend'reſt branch, alas! am J. 
With'ring without thee, lo! I dic; 
Weak as helpleſs infancy, 

O confirm my ſoul in thee ! 


3 Unſuſtain'd by thee, I fall, 

Send the ſtrength for which I call 
. Weaker than a : bruiſed reed, 

Help I ev'ry moment need. 


4 All my hopes on thee depend, 
Love me, fave me to the end 
Give me the continuing grace ; 


Take th' everlaſting pr 


C 2 HYMN 
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HY MN XXIII. 
MIRACLES APPLIED. 


I O Lord! to whom for help I call, 
Thy miracles repeat; 
With pitying eye behold me fall 
A leper at thy feet. 


2 Loathſome, and foul, and, ſelf-abhorr'd, 
I fink beneath my fin; 
But, if thou wilt, a gracious word 


Of thine can make me clean. 


3 Thou ſeeſt me deaf to thy commands, 
; Open, O Lord! mine ear; 

* Bid me ſtretch out my wither'd hands, 
I And lift them up in pray' r. 


4 Silent (alas! thou know'ſt how long!) 
My voice I cannot raiſe ; 

But, O] when thou ſhalt looſe my tongue, 

The dumb ſhall ſing thy praiſe. 


5 Lame at the pool I ſtill am found, 

Give, and my ſtrength employ ; 

Light as an hart I then ſhall bound, 
The lame ſhall leap for joy. 


6 Blind 


3 
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6 Blind from my birth to guilt and thee, 
And dark I am within; 
The love of God I cannot ſee, 
Nor ſinfulneſs of fin. 


7 But thou, they ſay, art paſſing by, 
O let me find thee near 
Jeſus, in mercy hear my cry, 
Thou ſon of David, hear 


CO 


Long have I waited in the way, 
For thee, the heav'nly light; 
Command me to be brought, and ſay, 
Sinner, receive thy fight.” 


HYMN XXIV. 
e. 


ESU, Redeemer, Saviour, Lord, 
The weary ſinner's friend; 
Come to my help, pronounce the word, 
Bid my corruptions end. 


— 


t 


Thou canſt o'ercome this heart of mine, 
Thou canſt victorious prove; 

For everlaſting ſtrength is thine, 
And everlaſting love. 


„„ 
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3 Thy pow'rful ſpirit can ſubdue 
Unconquerable fin ; 
Cleanſe my foul heart, and make i it new, 
And write thy law within. 


4 Bound down with twice ten thouſand ties, 
Yet let me hear thy call; 
My foul in confidence ſhall riſe, 
Shall riſe and break thro' all. 


Speak, and the deaf ſhall hear thy voice, 
The blind his ſight receive, 

The dumb in ſongs of praiſe rejoice, 
The heart of ſtone believe. 


6 The Ethiop then ſhall change his fkin, 
The dead ſhall feel thy pow'r ; 
The loathſome leper ſhall be clean, 
And I ſhall fin abhor. 


H Y M N XXV. 
SPERITUAL BARRENNESS. 


1 MO righteous God, my doom I bear, 


My load of guilt, my pain and care, 
Inſlav'd to baſe defires ; 


Hard toiling for imbitter'd bread, 
I mourn my barren ſoul o erſpread 
With curſed thorns and briars. 

2 Death's 


[ = 


2 Death's ſentence in myſelf receive, 
And duſt to duſt already cleave, 
Exil'd from paradiſe ; 
Haſtning to helliſh miſery, 
Jeſus, if unredeem'd by thee, 
My foul for ever dies ! 


3 But Jeſus hath my ſentence borne, 
He did in my affliction mourn, 
A man of ſorrows made; 
A ſervant and a curſe for me, 
He bore the utmoſt penalty, 
He ſuffer'd in my ſtead, 


4 I fee him ſweat great drops of blood, 
I ſee him faint beneath my load! - 
The thorns his temples tear 
He bows his bleeding head and dies ! 
He lives! he mounts above the ſkies ! 
He claims my Eden there 


H Y MN NXVL 
FUR FAIT: 


: A UTHOR of true and ſaving faith, 
That grace to me impart ; 


Grant me an int'reſt in thy death, 
A new believing heart. 


2 Diſmiſs 


4 3 tht T 
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2 Diſmiſs my griefs, my ſorrows end, 
My reas'ning's voice controul; 

Lord, ſhew thyſelf a finner's friend, 
And bleſs my helpleſs ſoul. 


3 At times thy word's attracting beams 
1 Have drawn my ſoul above; 
Diffuſing thro? my heart the ſtreams 
Of everlaſting ü 


4 Sometimes. Pve had a little taſte; 

And thought thy coming nigh ; 

But ah ! the bleſſing did not laſt, 
The viſitant paſs'd by. 


5 And muſt. I ever mourning: go, 
A ſtranger to thy love; 
Shall; I be join d with ſaints below, 
And not with ſaints above ? 


6 Shall I beneath the goſpel ſtay, 
And hear the call — ; 

And at the awful judgment-day 
Be baniſh'd from thy face ? 


7 Lord, grant me to believe in hope, 
That ſoon thou wilt me bleſs ; 
And at the laſt wilt raiſe me up, 


A kingdom to poſſeſs. 
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H * N * XXVII. 


FOR A CLEAN HEART. 


O For an heart to love my God 
An heart from fin ſet free; 
An heart that always feels the blood, 
So freely ſhed for me ! 


2 An heart refign'd, ſubmiſſive, meek, 
My dear redeemer's throne ; 
Where only Chriſt is heard to ſpeak, 
Where Jeſus reigns alone. 


3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true and clean ; 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within. 


4 An heart in every thought renew'd, 
And filPd with love divine: 
Perfect and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord ! of thine. 


5 Thy tender heart is ſtill the fame, 


And melts at human woe ; 
Send down thy grace, O bleſſed Lamb! 
That I thy love may know. 


6 Thy 


SS 


6 Thy holy nature, Lord! impart, 
Come quickly from above ; 
Write thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new beſt name of love. 


HYMN XXVII. 
LONGING AFTER GOD. 


Reat God indulge my humble claim, 


Be thou my joy, my hope, my reſt 
The glories that compoſe thy name, 


Stand all engag'd to make me bleſ ! 


2 Thou great and good, thou juſt and wiſe, 
Be thou my father, and my God ! 
And make me thine by ſacred ties, 
Thy ſon, thy ſervant bought with blood. 


3 With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands, 
= For thee 1 long, to thee I look; 
As trav'lers do in thirſty lands 


Pant for the cooling water-brook. 
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4 O may thy love inſpire my tongue, 
Salvation ſhall be all my ſong 
And all my pow'rs ſhall join to "bleſs 
The Lord my ſtrength and righteouſneſs, 


— 


RT 


13831 


HYMN XXIX. 
THE POOR SINNER. 


I 8 O D of my falvation, hear, 
And help me to believe; 
Simply do I now draw near, 
Thy bleſſing to receive : 
Full of guilt, alas! I am, 
But to thy wounds for refuge flee ; 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


2 Nothing have I, Lord, to pay, 

Nor can thy grace procure ; 
Empty ſend me not away, 

For I, thou, know'ſt am poor; 
Duſt and aſhes is my name, 

My all is fin and miſery : 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotlets Lamb, 

Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


3 Without : may; without price, 
I come thy love to buy ; 
From myſelf I turn my eyes, 
The chief of ſinners, I: 
Take, O take me, as I am, 
And let me loſe myſelf in thee ; 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 
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m TJESU, friend of finners, hear, 
i Yet once again, I pray; 
From my debt of fin ſet clear, 
= For I have nought to pay. 
= Speak, O ſpeak the kind releaſe, 
4 A poor backſliding ſoul reſtore; 
Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me fin no more. 


2 Sin's deceitfulneſs hath ſpread 
An hardneſs o'er my heart; | ö 
But if thou thy fpirit ſhed, 
The ſtony ſhall depart: | 
Shed thy love, thy tenderneſs, 
And let me feel thy ſoft'ning pow'r 


Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 4 
And bid me lin no more. 


3 For this only thing, I pray, 
And this will I require, 

Take the pow'r of ſin away, 
1 Take ev'ry vain deſire: 
5 Perfect me in holineſs, 

Thine image to my ſoul reſtore; 
Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 

And bid me ſin no more. 

| HYMN 
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H TMN XXXI. 
TO JESUS CHRIST. 
E S U, Jeſu, king of faints, 


Known to thee are all my wants; 
Self- convicted, ſelf-abhorr'd, 
I approach thee, deareſt Lord. 


Known to thee, whoſe eyes are flame, 
I thy love and you claim ; 

With an eye of love look down, 
Help, Lord, help me very ſoon. 


Still I feel a fleſhly part, 
Much corruption in my heart ; 
Oh! I'm very vile indeed, 


Of thy blood I ſure have need. 


Break, O break this heart of ſtone, 
Form it for thy uſe alone; 

Bid each vanity depart, 

Build thy temple in my heart. 


- 5 This be my ſupport in need, 


That thou didſt fo freely bleed; 
Hence my hopes and joys ariſe, 
From thy bloody ſacrifice. 


D 6 This 
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6 This confirms me when I'm weak, 
Comforts me when I'm ſick; 
Gives me courage when J faint, 
Well ſupplies my ev'ry want. 


Saviour to my heart be near, I 
Exerciſe the ſhepherd's care; | 

Guard my weakneſs by thy grace, 

Let me feel a conſtant peace. 


H Y MN XXXII. 
rn 


I (JRound, O ground me on the Lamb, 
Other 3 I diſclaim; 
Fix my heart on thee to ſtay, 
Do it, Lord, without delay. 


2 Empty is created good, 1 
I want more ſubſtantial food; 


All is vanity beſide 
Jeſus, and him crucity'd. 


3 Fruitleſs is my ſearch to find - 
True ſerenity of mind, 
Till I have with Jeſus been, 
And his ſmiling face have ſeen. 


R 

4 In thy preſence may I dwell, 
Subject to thy holy will; 
Show'r on me thy pow'r divine, 
Mortify the man of ſin. 


5 While I traverſe here on earth, . 
Thy kind influ*nce on me breathe; of 
ReconciFd to me appear, 

And thy righteouſneſs bring near. 


6 Grant me ſtill in grace to grow, 
While a pil here below ; 
Let me by y Spirit move, 
And wh all wp heart thee love. 


H Y M N XXXIII. 
HUMAN WEAKNESS. 
TR vouchſafe to hear the cry, 
poor feeble heart; 


Reach out "os hand, and draw me nigh, 
Nor let me thence depart. 


2 My ſtate deplorable appears, 
Clearly the ſame I fee ; 
But yet, alas! can ſhed no tears, 
Nor feel my miſery. 


D2 3 Beneath 


3 ( 49 J. 
= 23 Beneath thy word, the gofpel-word, 
: Careleſs and cold I fit; 


My heart is hard, extremely _ 
Dear Jeſus, ſoften it. 


4 To others, Lord, thou doſt convey, 
Thy chearing beams, when crav'd ; 
And muſt I ever go away 
Empty, and — 4 4 


4 
4 


5 Thunder upon my heart, dear Lord, 
And make each corner ſhake, 
That'I may melt beneath thy word, 

And of thy bliſs partake. 


6 Lord, give me patience, give me more, 5 

Until that hour appear, - 
When I in heart can thee adore, 
And feel thy preſence there. 


H Y M N XXXIV. 
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* DEAR Lord, attend my pray'r, 
1 And all my wants relieve; 
Come to my heart, and dwell thou there, 


That thou in me may'lt live. 


2 In 


( 42 ] 
2 In weakneſs I draw nigh 


Unto the throne of grace : 
Anſwer the ſinner's wake) cry, 
And fill me with thy peace. 


Thou read*ſt my naked breaſt, 8 
For liberty 1 groan; 9 
I figh in thee, my Lord, to reſt, 
And worſhip alone. 


Fain would I hate my ſin, 

And ponder on thy love ; 
Till all be ſanify'd within, 

And my whole heart's above. 


5 HI trials vex my EY 
Cloſe to thy wounds PI flee ; 
No refuge may | elſewhere find, 
No refuge but in thee. 


6 To thee I recommend 
My poor and trembling ſoul ; 4 
On thee for future grace depend, ng 
Who art my all in all. 3 


? £ 
. P 


L 42 ] 


HYMN XXXV. 
F  MEEKNESS AND HUMILITY. 


I LCR. if thou the grace impart, 
Poor in ſpirit, meek in heart; 

I ſhall as my maſter be, 

Rooted in humility. 


2 From the time that thee I know, 
Nothing wou'd I ſeek below ; 
Aim at nothing great or high, 
Lowly bath in heart and eye. 


3 Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Chang'd into a little child; 
Pleas'd with all the Lord provides, 
Wean'd from all the world beſides. 


4 Father, fix my ſoul on thee, 
Ev'ry evil let me flee; 
Nothing want beneath, above, 


Happy in thy precious love. 4 


z O! that all may ſeek, and find 
1 Every good in Jeſus join'd ! 
4 Him let Ifrael ftill adore, 
Truſt him, praiſe him evermore. 
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PS AL MV. 


N thee, O God of purity, 
I wait for hallowing grace; 
Nane without holineſs ſhall fee 
The glories of thy face : 
In ſouls unholy, and unclean, 
Thou never canſt delight; 
Nor ſhall they, while unſav'd from lin, 
Appear before thy ſight. 


2 But as for me, with humble fear, 

I will approach thy gate ; 

Though moſt unworthy to draw near, 
Or in thy courts to wait: | 

[ truſt in thine unbounded grace, 
To all fo freely given; 

And worſhip t 4 thine holy place, 
And litt my foul to heav'n. 


3 Lead me in all thy righteous ways, 

Nor ſuffer me to ſhde ; | 

Point out the path before my face, 
My God, be thou my guide ! 

O may I ne'er to evil vield, 
Defended from above, 

And kept, and cover'd with the ſhield 

Off thine almighty love, 
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& BREATHING AFTER HOLINESS. 


* 
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# 1 That the Lord wou'd guide my wa 
JH O To keep his ſtatutes fhll ! N 
O that my God would give me grace 

To know, and do his will! 


2 Lord, ſend thy Spirit don to write | 
j Thy law upon my heart! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 

Nor act a liar's part. 


3 From vanity, Lord, turn mine eyes, ; 
Let no corrupt 

No covetous deſires ar 
Within this foul of mine. 


4 Order my footſteps by thy word, : 
And make my heart ſincere ; 
Let fin have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my conſcience clear. 


5 My ſoul hath gone too far aſtray, 4 
My feet too often ſlip ; 
I would not, Lord ! forget thy way, 
Bring back the wand ring ſheep. 


6 Make 
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6 Make me to walk in thy commands, 
"T's a delightful road 3 
Nor let my head, my heart, or hands, 
Offend againſt my God. 


H Y M N XXXVIII. 
PREVENTING ̃ GRACE. 
FT” haſt thou, Lord, in tender love, 
Prevented my requeſt, 4 


And ſent thy Spirit from above, 
An unexpected gueſt. 


2 Ofr when my pray'r was ſcarce begun, 
Thou didſt thy grace impart, 


And make thy pard'ning mercy known, 
And ſeal it on my heart. 


3 Why this profuſion of thy grace 
On ſuch a worm as me ? 
Father, I aſk, in fixt amaze, 
Explain the myſtery. 


4 How can'ſt thou to a ſinner's cry 
Incline thy pitying ear ? 
Thou heart mine advocate on * 
And wilt for ever hear. 
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H YM N XXIX. 
Lv R 1 


31 THE one thing needful, that good part, 
Which — choſe with all her heart, 
I wou'd purſue with heart and mind, 

And ſeek unweary'd till I find. 


2 oh! Pm blind and ignorant, 
Th: Spirit of the Lord I want 
To guide me in the narrow road, 
That leads to happineſs and God. 


3 O Lord, my God, to thee I pray, 
Feach me to know, and find the way 
How I may have my fins forgiv'n, 
And ſafe, and ſurely get to heav'n. 


4 My mind enlighten with thy light, 
That I may underſtand aright 
The ono golſpel-myſtry, 
Which ſhews the way to heav'n and thee. 


5 Hidden in Chriſt the treaſure lies, 


That y pearl of ſo great price; 
No other way but Chriſt, there is 


To endleſs happineſs and bliſs. 
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6 O Jeſus Chriſt, my Lord and God, 
Who haſt redeem'd me by thy blood; 
Unite my heart ſo faſt to thee, 

That we may never parted be. 


HYMN XL. 
A SINNER PRAYT ER 
1 \A7J HEN, gracious Lord, when ſhall it be, 
That I ſhall find my all in thee; 


The fulneſs of thy promiſe prove, 
The ſeal of thine eternal love ? 


2 Thee, only thee I fain wou'd find, 
And caſt the world and fleſh behind ; 
An helpleſs ſoul I come to thee, 
With only fin and miſery. 


3 Lord I am ſick, my ſickneſs cure; 
I want, do thou enrich the poor : 
Under thy mighty hand I ſtoop, 
O lift the abject ſinner up. 


4 Lord, I am blind, be thou my ſight; 
Lord, I am weak, be thou my might; 
An helper of the helpleſs be, 

And let me find my all in thee. 
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H YM N XII. 


I... C 


T O My Lord, what muſt I do? 
Only thou the way canſt ſhew ; 

Thou cok ſave me in this hour, 

J have neither will nor pow'r : 

God if over all thou art, 

Greater than the ſinful heart; 

Let it now on me be ſhown, 

Take away the heart of ſtone. 


Take away my darling ſin, 

Make me willing to be clean ; 
Make me willing to receive 
What thy goodneſs waits to give : 
Force me, Lord, with all to part, 
Tear all idols from my heart; 

All thy pow'r on me be ſhewn, 
Take away the heart of ſtone. 


3 Jeſu, mighty to renew, 
Work in me to will and do; 
Turn my nature's rapid tide, 
Stem the torrent of my pride, 
Stop the whirlwind of my will, 
Bid corruptions, Lord, be ſtill; 
Now thy love almighty ſhew, 
Make een me a creature new. 


4 Arm 


4 
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4 Arm of God, thy frength put on, 


ta 


Bow the heavens, and come down ; 
All mine unbelief o'erthrow, 

Lay tl aſpiring mountain low; 
Conquer thy worſt foe in me, 

Get thyſelf the victory, 

Save the vileſt of the race, 

Force me to be ſav'd by grace. 


H TMN XIII. 
DESIRING CHRIS:'F. 


(COME, O thou univerſal good ! 

Balm of the wounded conſcience, come! 
The hungry, dying ſpirit's food, 
The weary wand'ring pilgrim's home; 
Haven to take the ſhipwreck'd in, 
My everlaſting reſt from ſin ! 


Come, O my comfort and delight ! 
My ſtrength and health, my ſhield and ſun, . 
My boaſt, my confidence, and might, 
My joy, my glory, and my crown ; 
My goſpel-hope, my calling's prize, 
My tree of lite, my paradiſe. 
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k THE PRESSURE OF SIN. 
11 O That my load of fin were gone ! 


3 O that I cov'd at laſt ſubmit, 
1 At Jeſu's feet to lay it down, 
4 To lay my ſoul at Jeſu's feet 


2 When ſhall mine eyes behold the Lamb, 
The God of my falvation fee! 
Weary, O Lord, thou know'ſt I am, 
+ Yet ftill I cannot come to thee. 


z Reſt for my foul I long to find, 
Fx Saviour, if mine indeed thou art, 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And ſtamp thine image on my heart. 


4 I wou'd, but thou muſt give the pow'r, 
My heart from ev'ry fin releaſe ; 

Bring near, bring near the joyful hour, 
And fill me with thy heav'nly peace. 


5 Come, Lord, the d ing ſinner chear, 
Let not my Jeſus long delay; 


Appear, in my poor heart appear, 
My God, my Saviour, come away 
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HYMN XLIV. 
AN HUMBLE HOPE. 


1 O What ſhall I do my Saviour to praiſe, | 
So faithful and true,ſoplenteousingrace, 

So ſtrong to deliver, ſo good to redeem 
The weakeſt believer, that hangs upon him. 


2 How happy the man, whoſe heart is ſer free, 
The people that can be joyful in thee ! 
Their joy is to walk in the light of thy face, 
And ſtill. they are talking of Jefus's grace. 

2 Their daily delight ſhall be in thy name 
They ſhall as their right thy righteouſneſs», 3 

claim, * 


Thy righteouſneſs wearing, and cleang'd 
thy blood, 7 | 
they appear in the preſence of 


Bold ſhall 
God. 


4 For thou art their boaſt, their glory and 4 
Wr, ; 
And 1 alſo truſt to ſee the glad hour, 1 
My fouP's new creation, a life from the 
dead, 2 4 
The day of ſalvation, that lifts up my head. 


N : oy E - 5 Yes, 
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sb Yes, Lord, I ſhall fee the bliſs of thine own, 
Thy ſecret to me ſhall ſoon be made known; 
For ſorrow and ſadneſs, I joy ſhall receive, 


And ſhare in the gladneſs of all that believe. 


1 | HYMN XLV. 
K THE VOICE OF CHRIST. 


I 'FHE voice of my beloved ſounds 
Over the rocks, and riſing grounds; 
Ofer hills of guilt, and ſeas of grief, 
le leaps, he flies to my relief. 
Nov thro” the veil of fleſh I ſee, 
Wich eyes of love he looks on me; 
Now in the goſpel's cleareſt glaſs, 
Ile ſhews the beauties of his face. 


3 Gently he draws my heart along 
Both with his beauties, and his tongue; 
4 Riſe, faith my Lord, and come away, 
No mortal joys are worth thy ſtay. 


= 4 Lo! glad I come, and thou bleſt Lamb 
= — Shalt take me to thee as I am; 

Nothing but fin I thee can give, 

\ Nothing but love ſhall I receive. 


HYMN 
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; HYMN XLVE _ 
HUMILIATION. * 

+ GHEW pity, Lord, O Lord forgive, 


Let a repenting rebel live ; i 
Are not thy mercies large and free? 9 5 * 
May not a finner truſt in thee ? 9 


2 My crimes are great, but don't ſurpaſs 
The pow'r and glory of thy grace ; 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound, 
So let thy pard'ning love be found. 


3 O waſh my foul from every ſin, 2 
And make my guilty conſcience clean; * 
Here on my heart the burthen lies, 5 


And paſt offences pain my eyes. 


4 My lips with ſhame, my ſins confeſs, 1 
Againſt thy law, againſt thy grace; 1 


Lord, fhould thy judgment n 
128 — Ge cn. 


5 Yet fave a trembling finner,” Lord, 42 


Whoſe , till hov'ring round thy word. 
Wov'd light on ſome fweer romiſe chere 
Some ſure ſupport againſt —— | 
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HYMN XLVII. 
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. PSALM LE. 

0 Thou that hear'ſt when finners cry, 

AJ Tho' all my crimes before thee lie; 

4 Behold me not with angry look, 

b But blot their mem'ry trom thy book. 

| 2 I cannot live without thy light, 

| 5 Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy fight; 
Thy ſaving-grace, O Lord, reſtore, 
And guard me that I fall no more. 

pon. 

© 3 Though I have griev'd thy f wy band, 
It's help and — ſtill g 

E And let a wretch come near — throge, 

; ® Io plead the merits of thy fon. 


3 
ff 


2 4 M ſoul lies humbled in the duſt, 
owns thy. awful ſentence juit; 


down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And fave a ſoul condemn'd to die. 
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5 Then will E teach the world thy ways, - | 
Sinners ſhall learn thy ſov'reign grace; 
. B PH lead them to my Saviour's —_— 5 
ad they ſhall praiſe a pard' ning Gc 
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I LR, I am vile, conceiv'd in fin, 
And born unholy, and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man, whoſe guilty fall 
Corrupts the race, and taints us all. 


2 Soon as we draw our infant-breath, 
The ſeeds of fin gro for death; 
Thy law — ag perfect hearr, 
But we're defaFd in yy part. 


3 Great God, create my heart anew, 
And form my 28 pure and true 
O make me wife betumes to ſpy 


M y danger, and my remedy, 


4 Behold I fall before thy face, 
My only refuge 1s thy grace ; 
No outward forms can make me clean, 
The leproſy lies deep within. 


" 3 Jeſus, my God, thy blood alone © © 


Hath pow'r ſufficient to atone ; 4 
Thy blood can make me white as ſnow, 3B 
No other thing can cleanſe me ſc. 
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E 6 While guilt diſturbs and breaks my peace, 
L Nor fleſhy, nor ſoul hath reſt or eaſe ; 


Lord let me hear thy pard'ning voice, 
* my broken heart rejoice. 


1 HYMN XIIX. 
THE 8 AME. 


ORD, I would ſpread my fore diſtreſs, 
And guilt before thine eyes; 


Againſt thy laws, againſt thy grace, 
Ho hugh my crunes ariſe! 


2 1 from the ſtock of Adam came, | 


2 
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R I drew 
- Contagion with my breath; 
And as my days al Aur + I grew 
A juſter prey for death. 


4 Cleanſe me, O Lord, and chear my foul 
With thy forgiving love; 

O make my broken fpirit whole, 

And. make my fins remove. 


i 2 
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5 Let not thy ſpirit quite depart, $ 1 
Nor drive me from thy face; 
Create anew my vicious heart, 


And fill it with thy grace. 


6 Then will I make thy mercy known 
Before the ſons of men; 

Backiliders ſhall addreſs thy throne, 
And turn to God again. 


3 HYMN I. 
FOR SERIOUSNESS. 


I T Ho God of glorious majeſty ! 
To thee, againſt myſelf, to thee, 
A worm of earth I cry: 
An half awaken'd child of man, 
An heir of endleſs bliſs or pain, 
A ſinner born to die. 


2 Lo! on a narrow neck of land. 
*Twixt two unbounded ſeas I ſtand, 
Secure—inſenſible ! 
A point of time, a moment's ſpace, 
Removes me to that heav'nly place, 
Or ſhuts me up in hell. 
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3 O God 
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3 O God, mine inmoſt ſoul convert ! 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart, 
Eternal things im 3 
Give me to feel their n weig 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 
And wake to righteouſneſs. 


£4 4 Before me place in dread array, 

Y The pomp of that tremendous day. 

2 When thou with clouds ſhalt come, 
To j the nations at thy bar, | 
And tell me, Lord ! ſhall I be there, 

K To meet a joyful doom 


5 Be this my one great bus'neſs 
Wk keen i. arp und fear, > 

My future blifs reofure | 

2 | Thine utmoſt council to fulfit, 


And ſuffer ail thy rightcous will,” 
13 And to the end endure. 


4 6 Then, Saviour, then my ſoul receive, 

E Tranſported from the vale to live, - 
And reign with thee above ; 
Where faith is ſweetly loſt in Geht, 
And hope in full ſupreme _— 


And everlaſting love. 
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HYMN LI. * 
FOR A BELIEVER. | 


x Ho. ny my dear Lord, ſhall I expre 
The preſent happineſs I ſhare ? 
With joy my heart can now confeſs 
That Jeſu's name is written there. 


2 I, who on huſks but lately fed, 
A prodigal 'd from God, 
Now eat the true and heav'nly bread, 
And feed on more than angel's food. 


3 Chriſt holds me in his arms of grace, 
And marks me for his blood-bought one; 
And I thro? faith behelds his face, 
Arid feels Tm his adopted fon. 


4 Sunk in love's bottomleſs abyſs, 
With ſaints and angels now I join; 
I cannot but my Lord careſs, 
In melody and ſongs divine. 


5 Yet ftill I only thirſt, while here 
I be happy life of faith to live; 
More choice, and riper fruits to bear, 
Till I on Sion's ſhore arrive. 


reſs 


6 Let 


t 6 1 
6 Let me purſue the path begun, 
Gladly therein my days to ſpend; 
Till all my pilgrimage is done, 
And faith, and hope in glory end. 


HYMN III. 
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= THE DAY OF ESPOUSALS. 
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I S Weet was the hour, the minutes ſweet, 
When my beloved me did meet, 
| His death to evidence: 
My heart, which wounded was before, 
Kindly he bound ; therein did pour 6 
Love's healing quinteſſence. 


2 2 Death's heritage he then laid waſte, 
And calm'd each ſtormy furious blaſt, 
And cancel'd all my ſins ; 
Placing his croſs before my eyes, 
Look to me, and be ſav'd, he cries, 7 
From death thy life begins. 


3 Sweet was the feaſt my heart enjoy'd, 

late, I drank, nor was I cloy'd, 

$ For more I thirſted fill : 
Here let me ſtay, I longing pray'd, 

Sure this is Achor's vale, I ſaid, 

Or holy Tabor's hill. 


4 His 
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4 His left hand under me was plac'd, 
And his right hand my ſoul embrac'd, 
His kindneſs ſweet did prove: 
* Safely I fat beneath his ſ ade, 
Quite round my ſoul he overſpread 
His canopy of love. 


5 I fung affur'd of Jeſu's love, 
Refreſh'd with manna from above, 
For fleſh no more I cry'd: 
Warm'd with the ſun's enliv'ning beams, 
laid me down at Shiloh's ſtreams, 


Content and ſatisfy'd. 


6 Untouch'd by Satan's envious crew, 
Upon my fleece, like drops of dew, 
His free grace did deſcend : 
Strangers in vain attempt to tell Þ 
The joy immenſe, unſpeakable, 
I found in Chriſt my friend. 


>» Thus free'd from bondage, I did prove 
The ſweets of his redeeming love, 
And baſKk'd in funny beams: 
In this ſweet frame may I rejoice, 
Still hearken to my Saviour's voice, 


Still drink thoſe living ſtreams! 


F HYMN 
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HYMN. LIM. 


THE PETITION. 


EY” Deareſt Lord; give me an heart, 
7 *O Inflam'd with love to thee; 
That thro? thy tedious toil and ſmart, 
My ſoul may happy be. 


2 I want, O Lord, from fin to flee, | 
And in thy wounds to reſt; | 
Bid me by faith come near to thee, 
And lean upon thy breaſt. 


3 Still let a ſenſe of what thou'ſt done, 
In my hard heart be felt; 
That by the love to me thou'ſt ſhewn, 
My inmoft foul may melt. 


4 O may I never, never faint, 
R d by ſtreams of love; 
*Till in thy glory as a faint, 
1 live with thoſe above. 


s O may 1 now my all give up, 
To thee, my Lord; 
And wait with all thy ſaints to ſup 
Around the feſtal board. 


HYMN 
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H TMN LIV. Y 
CHRIST PRECIOUS TO A BELIEVER, I 


1 IES US. app une Lag 44 
l "Tis muſic to my ear 1 a | 
Fain would 8 fn ans Lea. 

That earth and heav'n might hear, 


2 Yes, thou art precious to my foul, 
My tranſport, and my truſt ; 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is fordid duſt. 


3 All my capacious pow'rs can wiſh 
In thee moſt richly meet; 
Neem hes. 
Nor friendſhip half ſo ſweet. 


4 O may thy grace ſtill chear my heart 
And ſhed its fragrance there 
The nobleſt balm of all its wounds, 

The cordial of its care. 


5 Il ſpeak the honours of thy name 

With my laſt lab' ring breath; 
When ſpeechleſs, thee in my arms, 
My joy in life and death 


N F 2 
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HYMN LV 


PRAISE TO CHRIST. 


1 C2 ME let us join our cheatful ſongs, 
With angels — the throne 
Ten thoufand thouſand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 


2 Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry, 
. To be exalted thus; 

Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply, 
For he was flain for us. 


: 3 Jeſus is worthy to receive 


Honour and pow'r divine; 
And bleſſings more than we can gwe, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. _ © 


4 Let all chat dwell above the ſky, 

T And air, and earth, and ſeas; 

Conſpire to lift thy glories high, 
And ſpeak thine endleſs praiſe. 


5 Let all creation join in one, 
To bleſs the facred name 

Of him, chat firs upon the throne, © + 
And to adore the lamb. 
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HT MN LI. 
CHRIST. OUR WISDOM: 


I OW heavy is the night, 7 
H har hangs upon our eyes ; / 9 
1 —— 
' Upon our fouls ariſe ? 


2 Our guilty ſpirits dread - 
To meet the wrath of heav'n; 


But in his righteouſnets array d, 
8 


r 
our — and ways; 
His hands infected nature cure, 


With ſanctifying grace. 


4 The pow'rs of hell agree 
To hold our ſouls in vain; 


He ſets the ſons of bondage free, 
And breaks the curſed chain. 


5 Lord, we adore thy ways, 
. 'Fo us near to God; 


Thy fov'reign-pow's, thy healing grace, 
F 3 *HYMN 
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HT MN LVII. 


| CHRIS Ts 'COMPASSION 10 
A IHE TEMPTED. 


0 u 71690 90 $13 £6. 
* WW LTH joy me-medirat Fi = 
Of our high-prieſt above; | 
His heart is — tenderneſs, 
His bowels men with love. 


I 1 'Touch'd wah a as within, 

le knows our feeble frame; 
Hie knows what fore: temptations mean, 
f For he hath felt the ſame. 


3 He in the days of feeble fleſh | 7 
Pour'd out ſtrong cries and tears; 
And in his meaſure feels afreſh, 
What ev'ry member bears. 


4 He'll never quench the ſmoaking flax 
Burt raiſe it to a flame, 

©  _ The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 
N Nor ſcorns n n name. 
| 45 ; 
5 Then let our humble faith addreſs” 


Hi mercy; and his-pow'r ; o yi; 
We ſhall obtain deliv'ring grace, 

In the diſtreſſing hour. 
WIL 7 HYMNX 
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HY M N- LVOE. 
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I Herrn the heart, where 

Where love inſpires the brealty 7 

Love is the t of the train, 
And perfects all the reſt. 


2 Knowledge, alas! *tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear; 
Our ſtubborn ins will ight and reign, 
If love be abſent there. 


3 *Tis love that makes our chearful feet 
In ſwift abedience move ; 
The devils know; and tremble too, 
But Satan cannot love. 


4 This is the grace that lives and fings, 
When faith and hope fhall- ceaſe ; _ 

Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful __ 
In the ſweet realms — bbs. 


5 When join'd to that harmonious throng, 
That fills the choirs above; 
Then ſhall we tune our. . harps, 
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HYMN LX. 
LIGHT IN DARKNESS. 
the ſpring of all my j 


E 2 I God, 
'% M* She. The life of my delights ; — 


The glory of my brighteſt days, 
And comfort of my nights! 


F 


W 
— — — «Bright morning far 
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3 The ning heav'ns around me ſhine | 
With beams of ſacred bliſs, 
When Jefus ſuews his mercy's mine, 
And whiſpers, I am ns. 


4 My foul cow'd leave this heavy clay, 
At that word; 
Run up wich joy the way. 
To meet and praiſe my Lord. 


5 Fearleſs: of hell and ghaſtly death, 
Fd break thro? — To 
The wings of love, and arms of faich, 


Shall bear me conqu'res through. 


1 & 1 
HTMN ILX. 
CHRISTs LOVE UNIVERSAL. 


HE Saviour's love once-truly kriagen, 


Humbles the ſinner at his feet, 
And makes his wounds and paſſion ſweet. 


2 Bow'd down in ſhame we gladly own - 


The work. to be the Lord's alone; 
To him our very all we owe, © ö 
What of ourſelves, or God, we 3 


3 Our works no longer then we praiſe, 
Nothing extol but Jeſu's grace; 
Free and unmerited we prove 

The boundleſs hejnke een of love: 


4 While thus we learn the needful part, 
Shame fills, love warms the grateful heart; 
While on his ſuf ring form we muſe, 
Our cares, and very thoughts we loſe. 


5 We ſtand amaz'd, and wonder why 
The Saviour cou'd for ſinners die; 
We bluſh to fee him in his blood; 
Yet here we look, and drop our-load. 


6 Then 
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The man of ſin; and felf pulls down, # 
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s Then, O my ſoul, how canſt thou be 
So cold to him, who dy*d for thee ? 
All bleſſings from the crofs proceed, 

Look there, my foul, in all thy need. 


HYMN LXL 
PHIL IV. 4. 


2 DEJOICE IS | 

| R Your God and 

Mortals give thanks, an 
And triumph evermore : 

Lift up your ft up your voice, 


Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice. 


n | 
The Ged of truth and love 4 
When he had purg'd our tains, 
He took his ſeat above: 


Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice. 


got His kingdom cannot fail, 

He rules o'er earth and heav'n; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jefus giv n: 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 


Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice, 


ogg 


4 He 


4 He fits at God's ri 
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right hand, 
Till all oe Sap ſubmit, 
And, bow to his command, 
And fall beneath his feet : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 


Rejoice, agen I ſay, 3 


5 He all his foes ſhall 1 
Shall all our ſins Si 
And ev'ry boſom ſwell 
With pure ſeraphic joy: | 
Lift up-your hearts, lift up your voice, 


Rejoice, again J ſay, rejoice. 


6 Rejoice in glorious hope, 
Jeſus the judge ſhall come, 
And take his ſervants up, 
To their eternal home: 
We ſoon ſhall hear th' archangel's voice, 
The trump of God ſhall ſound, rejoice. 


HYMN LXIL 
THE BELIE VERS REQUEST. 


ESUS, the Saviour of my ſoul, 
Be thou my heart's delight ; 
Remain the ſame to me alway, 
My joy by day and night. 
yu 2 Hungry 


CM I 


2 Hungry and thirſty after thee 
May I be found each hour; 
Humble in heart, and happy kept, 


By thy almighty power. 


3 O may I never once forget cj 

What a poor worm I ams 

From death and hell redeem'd by blood, 
The blood of God's dear lamb. 


4 May thy bleſt ſpirit in my heart, 
Sweetly diffuſe abroad 


The love of God, th'incarnate God, 
Who _—_ me with his blood. 


5 In holy reverence I wou'd 
With all my heart retain | 
Th' atonement made by: Jeſu's blood, 
And all his wounds — pain. 


6 The myſt' ry of redeeming love, 
Be ever dear to me; 
And may the fleſh and blood of Chriſt 
My choiceſt dainty be. 


4 ” } 
HYMN LXII. 1 
REJOICE"EVERMORE. 


T REJOICE \evertniore, _ 
, Wich angels above, 25 
F - 


Jeſus's power, 
In Jeſus's love; 
With glad exultation | 
Your. triumph proclaim, | 
Aſcribing ſalvation | 
* To Ses and the Lamb. 


2 T wok na our relief. 
In trouble haſt bern, 
Haſt ſav'd us from aries,” 
Haſt fav'd us from fin ; 
The pow'r of thy ſpirit 
Can ſet our hearts free; 
And we ſhall inherit 
All fulneſs i in thee. 


3 All fulneſs of * 
All fulneſs of 
And ſpiritual bli 
That never can cloy: 
To us it is given 
In Jeſus to know, 
A kingdom of heaven, 
i An heaven below. 
; G 4 No 
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4 No longer we join 
Where ſinners invite, 
Or envy the ſwine 
Their brutiſh delight ; 
Their joy is all ſadneſs, 
FO Their mirth is all vain ; 
Their laughter is madneſs, 


Their pleaſure is pain. 


5 O may they at laſt 
With forrow return, 
The pleaſure to taſte 
For which they were born! 
Our Jeſus receiving, 
Our happineſs prove, 
The joy of — 
The heaven of love. 


HYMN LXIV. 
z O!] to the hills I lift mine eyes, F 
Thy promis'd help I claim; 


Father of mercies, glorify 
The holy Jeſu's name. 


2 Salvation in that name is found, 5 
Balm of my grief and care; 
A medicine for my ev'ry wound, 


HYMN 


All, all I want is there. 


1 76 J 


H.Y M N. LXV. 


CHRIST OUR ONLY REFUGE. 


1 HO bleſt are they, n feet have 


The way unto Immanuel's ground; 
And ſtedfaſtly do walk therein, 
Far from the crooked paths of fin! 


2 Their weary ſpirits fweetly reſt 
Contentedly on Jeſuꝰs breaſt ; 
They ſo much of his-mercy 


Prove, 
As that they cannot ar but love. 


3 ly peace their heurts enjoy the Lamb 
Who once was wrapt in human frame; 
They view within his bloody rays, 
The object of eternal praiſe. 


4 His ſpirit ſhews their ſins forgiv'n, 
And ſeals them for the heirs of heavh ; 
And gives them patience here to wait, 
Till Jeſus them to bliſs tranſlate. 


5 He arms them for the evil day; 
And while in heart with him they ſtay, 
He guides them with his mighty pow'r, 
And brings them thro” the trying hour 
G 2 


6 Then. 
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6 Then reſt, my foul, upon thy Lord, 
Ev'n Jeſus Chriſt, the living word; 
And then thy joy ſhall ne'er decay, 

Till it break but in endleſs day. 


H Y M-N LAVE. U 


EPHESIAN'S 11. 12: 


OF him, who did ſalvation bring, 
couꝰ' d for ever think and ng? | 

Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll forgive: age 

Ariſe, ye — + = : 


: Al Tn Sai is ewinphs ring ! 


Thou all, beneath, above, 
1 and men w dove 


Aſk but his grace, and lot *ri 

& Aſk, and he turns your hell es pere, 
Tho” ſin and — wound my ſoul, 
Jeſu, thy balm can make t Whole. 


4 Guide thou, OLord, guide thou my courſe, 
And draw me on with thy ſweet force ; 
Still make me walk, ſtill make me tend, 
By thee m way, to Gad my end. - 


HYMN 
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HYMN IXVIn. 
TO JESUS CHRIST. 


I O Thou, in whom the Gentiles truſt, 
Thou only holy, only juſt; 

O tune our ſouls to praiſe th 

Jeſus! unchangeable, the ſame ! 


2 If angels, whilſt to thee they ſing, 
Wrap up their faces in thetr wing ;. 
How ſhall we ſinful duſt draw nigh, 


Thy great, and awful. mazeſty ?. 


3 Glory to thee, auſpicious Lamb! 


Thou holy Lend; tow gorne T AMS), > 
With thy grace we bleſs, 
Our joy, our peace, our | 


4 Live, ever-glorious Jeſus! live, 
Worthy all bleſſings to receive 
Worthy on high enthron'd to fir, 
With ev'ry pow'r beneath thy feet 


5 Bleflings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore the curſe for ſinful man; 
Let angels found the facred name, 
And ev'ry creature ſay Aux. 
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2 WWLRS0 S A, M r 
I 1 AlL. chou once deſpiſed : 
Hail thou Galilean king 
Who didſt ſuffer to releaſe us, 
Who didſt free ſalvation bring 
Hail thou univerſal Saviour, 
Who haſt born our ſin and ſhame, 
By whoſe merits we find favour, 
Life is given thro thy name 


2 Paſcal Lamb by God appointed, 
All our fins were on thee laid! 
By almighty love anointed, , 
Thou haſt full * made 3 
Ev'ry fin may be forgi 
thy blood; 


Thro' the virtue o 


Open' d is che gate of De 
Peace is made wirt man and God. 


3 Jeſus hail! enthron'd i in glory, 
There for ever to abide ! 
All the heav'nly hoſts adore thee, 
Seated at thy father's fide: 
There for ſinners thou art pleading, 
Spare them yet another year 
Thou for faints art interceding, 


Ill in glory they appear. 


— 


191 


4 Worſhip,, honour, pow'r and bleſſing, 
Chriſt 1s worthy to receive 
Loudeſt praiſes without ceaſing, 
Meet it is for us to give! | 
8 ye bright angelic ſpirits, 


E nobleſt »enrSy ag SI 2 
Hel 
tp to hee inne, n pe. 


. 


HYMN LXIX. 
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I 682 M E, let us all unite to praiſe 
The Saviour of mankind, 

Our thankful hearts in ſolemn lays, 
Be with our voices join de. 


2 But how ſhall duſt his worth declare, 
When angels try in vain; 
Their faces veil when they __ 
Before the fon of man. 


3 O Lord, we cannot ſilent be, 
By love we are conſtrain'd 
To offer our beſt thanks to thee.— 
Our Saviour, and our friend 


4 Tho? 


1 
4 The' feeble are Gur heſh efiags,, | 


Thy love — 
Our grateful ſongs humble praiſes. | 
Our well- meant facnfice. - 


5 Let ev'ry tongue thy goodneis ſhow 
And ſpread abeusd Thy fame; , 
Let.cv'ry heart with praiſe: overflow, 
And bleſs thy ſacred name 


6 Worſhip and honour, thanks and love, 
Be to aur Jeſus gin! 5 
By men hoſts above 
By all in earth, and heav'n! 


Gr 


HY MN IXX. 
REDEEMING LOVE. 


[ NOW begin the heaw'niy theme, 3 7 
Sing aloud in Jeſus name; ä 
Ye, who Jeſu's kindneß prove; ' 


Triumph in redeeming lov 


e. 
2 Ye, who ſee the Father's 
Beaming in the Saviour's face 
As to Canaan on ye move, 


Praiſe and bleſs redeeming love. 


A 3 Mourning 


908 
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3 Mourning ſouls dry up your tears, 
Baniſh all your guilty fears; 


See your guilt and curſe remove, 
Cancell'd by redeeming love. 


4 Yes alas! who long have been 
Willing ſhves of death and ſin; 
Now from bliſs no longer rove, 
Stop and taſte redeething love. 


5 Welcome all by fin oppreſt, 
Welcome all to Jeſus: Chriſt; 
Nothing brought him from above, 
N othing but e 


6 He fabdu'd th? n gow's fs, 
His tremendous ſoes an Hiro "Et 
From their curled empire drove, iA vi; 
Mighty in 14 n 1 I 


F 
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7 He wg then 8 miſc bring, 
Stri Ee aloud 1 7 A 
Mortals join the — wg nl 
Joia to praiſe redeeming — 


1 } 
HYMN LXXL 
' A PRAYER. 
E with me, Lord, whereer 1 gov, 


Learn me what thou wou'd'ſt have me 
do; 

Suggeſt whatcer I think or ſay, 

Direct me in the Narrow way. 


2 Prevent me leſt I harbour bride, 
Leſt I in my own" confide 
Shew me my weakneſs, let me ſee 
I have my powr, e den 


3 Enrich me alway with thy love, 
My kind peetection Cy 
Tiy fgner por oyaa'ing 
And let thy ſpirit on me reſt. 


4 Aſſiſt, and teach me how to Wa 
Incline my nature to 

What thou abhorr'ſt, that let me flee, 

And only love what pleaſes thee. 


. 
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> 5 O may I never do my will, 
4 But thine, and only thine fulfil; 
Let all my time, and all my ways 
Be ſpent, and ended to thy praiſe. 
HYMN 
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PS A ＋ 06 XCIII. 


VI ſervants of God, 


maſter proclaim ; 


And Wer abroad 
His wonderful name: 
The name all- victorious 
Of Jetus extol; 
His kingdom is glorious, 


And rules over all. 


God ruleth on high, 
Almighty to fave 3 


And ſtill he is nig, 


2 preſence we have: , 

e great congregation 
His triumph ſhall ſing, 

Aſcribing ſalvation 
To Jeſus our lang- 


Salvation to God, 
Who ſits on the 3 3 


Let all cry aloud, 
And honour the ſon: 


Our 8 . | 
1 
Fall down on their faces, 


And worſhip the Lamb. 


H Y M N . LXXII 


4 Then 


1 1) 

Then let us adore, 

And give him his right; 
All glory and pow'r, 

And wiſdom and might: 
All honour and bleſſing, 

With angels above; 
And thanks never 

And infinite love. 


H YM N LXXIII. 


TE D E U- M. 


H O W can we adore, 
Or worthily praiſe, 
Thy goodneſs and pow'r, 
Thou God of all grace! 
With honour and bleſſing 
3 thee we fall, 
Mo ladly confeſſi ng * 
The: Father of all. 


The heav'ns and earth, 
And water and air,' 

To thee owe their birth, 
Subſiſt by: thy care; 

While angels are ſinging 
Thy praiſes above, - 


Our tribute of love. 


3 Thou 


{ & } 

Thou Saviour, - art one . 

With God the ſupreme, 
His eternal ſfon,, | 

And equal with him: EX: .i4 
Inveſted with 

On high d thou . 2 
While angels adore rhee; 

And bow at thy feet. 


How great was thy love! 
How wond'rous thy grace! 
Thou cam'ſ from above 
To fave a loſt race; 
And man to deliver, 
Of woman was born, 
That ev'ry believer 
To Cod might return. 


How ſoon will thy ſeat 

Of judgment appear! 
Prepare us to meer, 

And welcome thee vet 
Thy witneſſing ſpirit - 

In us ſhed abroad 3 
And bid us inherit 

The kingdom of God ! 
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H.Y M N LXXIV. 


1 JESU, lover of my foul, 
Let me to thy boſom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempeſt ſtill is high : 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the n of life is paſt ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my foul at laſt! 


2 Other refuge have I none, 
3 r 
A Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still ſupport and comfort me: 
All my truſt on thee is ſtay'd, 
cis eee 
nceleſs head 
With the ſhadow of thy wing. 


3 Thou, O Chrift, art all I want, 
More than all in thee L find; 
Raiſe the fallen, chear-the faing; 
Heal the fick and lead the blind : 
Juſt and holy is thy name, 
I am all unrighteouſneſs 
Vile, and full of fin I am, 


| Thou art full of truth and grace. 
Be 4 Plenteous 


1 
4 
* 
2 


UNDER TEMPTATION. 


+0 


191 
4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to pardon all my fin: 

Let the healing ſtreams abound, 
Make, and k me pure within: 
Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of thee; 
Spring thou up within my heart 
to all eternity | 


HYMN LXXV. 
CHRIST OURGREAT MELCHISEDEC: 


1 Thod dearRevieemer, dying Lamb 
We love to hear of thee; 

No muſic's like thy charming name, 
Nor half fo ſweet can be! 

O may we ever hear thy voice, 
In mercy to us ſpeak ! 

And in our prieſt will we rejoice, 
Thou al bes, 


2 Our Jeſus ſhall be ſtill our theme, 

While in this world we ſtay ; 

We'll ſing our Jeſu's lovely name, 
When 41 things elſe decay: 

When we ap appear in yonder cloud, 
With all his favour'd throng ; 

Then will we ſing more ſweet, and loud, 
And Chriſt ſhall be our ſong. 


H 2 HYMN 
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HYMN LXXVI. 
CHRIST OUR RIGHTEOUSNESS. 


1 ES U, thy blood and righteouſneſs, 

My beauty are, my glorious dreſs 

Midſt flaming worlds in theſe array d, 
With joy ſhall I lift up my head. 


2 When from the duſt of death I riſe, 

- To claim my manſion in the ſkies 
Een then ſhall this be all my plea, 

; & Jeſus hath 1 w' D, hath pv for me.“ 


3 Bold ſhall I ftand in that great day, 

= For who ought to my charge ſhall lay ? 
Fully thro? thee abſfolv'd I am 
From fin and fear, from guilt and ſhame, 


4 Thus Abraham, the friend of God, 
Thus all the armies bought with blood, 
Saviour of ſinners thee proclaim ; 


Sinners, of whom the chief I am. 


5 This ſpotleſs robe the ſame appears, 
When ruin'd nature ſinks in years ; 
No age can change its glorious hue, 
The grace of Chriſt 1s ever new. 
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6 O let the dead now hear thy voice, 
Now bid thy baniſh'd ones rejoice, 
Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 
Jeſus, the Lord our RIGHTEOUSNESS. 


HYMN LXXVIL 
LONGING AFTER JESUS; 


1 DExxeſt Jeſus, come to me, 
And abide eternally; 
Worthy friend of ſinners, come, 
Fill, and make my heart thine home. 


2 Oftentimes for thee I figh,. 
Nothing elſe can give me joy; 
This is ſtill my cry to thee, 
Deareſt Jeſus come to me. 


3 Cou'd I clearly fee above, 
What thy ſaints. poſſeſs in love; 
All wou'd be but miſery, 
Except Jeſus was with me. 


4 Son of God, my deareſt Lord, 
All my crown, and my reward; 
Thou, who freely dy'd'ſt for me, 
Shalt alone my bridegroom be. 


H. 3 H Y M N. 
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HYMN LXXVII. 


I Heavenly king, 
O Look down from above; 


Aſſiſt us to ſing, 

Thy mercy and love: 
So ſweetly o'erflowing, 
So plenteous the ſtore, 

Thou ſtill art beſtowing, 
And giving us more. 


O Gad of our life, 
We hallow thy name; 
Our bus neſs and ſtrife 
Is thee to proclaim: 
Accept our thankſgiving 
For creating grace, 
The living, the living 
Shall ſhew forth thy praiſe. 


Our father and Lord, 
Almighty art thou; 
Preſerv'd by thy word, 
We worſhip thee now : 
The bountiful donor 
Of all we enjoy ; 
Our tongues to thine honour, 
And hves we'll employ. 


11 1 


But Ol above all 
Thy kindneſs we 
From ſin and from t 
Which ſaves a loſt race; 
Thy ſon thou haſt giv'n 
A world to redeem, 
And bring us to heav'n, 
Whoſe truſt is in him. 


5 Wherefore of thy love 
We ſing and rejoice, 
With above 

We lift up our voice; 
Thy love each believer 
Shall gladly adore, 
For ever and ever, 
When time is no more. 


HTMN LXXIX. 
Ar 1 0 n 


1 GAlvation! O the joyful ſound ! 
What pleaſure to our ears 
A ſov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial. for our fears. 


4 


2 Salvation] let the eccho fly 
The ſpacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the ſky, 
Conſpire to raiſe the ſound ! 


3 Salvation 


- 
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3 Salvation! O thou Lamb! 
Io thee the praiſe — 


Salvation ſhall inſpire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues. 


HTMN LXXX. 
DESIRING PERSEVERANCE. 


A I L, Alpha and Omega, hail! 2 
H Author of all our faith, 
The finiſher of all our 


The truth, the life, che path. 


2 Hail, firſt and laſt, the morning ſtar, 
| In whom we hve and move; 
Increaſe our little __ of faith, 


And purify our 


3. Let that belief, which Jeſus taught, 
Be treaſur d in our breaſt ; 
The evidence of unſeen joys, 
The ſubſtance of our reſt. 


4 O let us go from ſtrength to ſtrength, 5 
From grace to greater grace, 
From one of faith to more, 


Till we behold thy face. 
; HYMN 


us 
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HYMN LXXIII. 
STRIVING TO PRAISE CHRIST. 


1 B us, the ſheep by Jeſus nam' d, 
Our ſhepherd's mercy bleſs ; 
Let us, whom Jeſus hath redeem” d, 
Shew forth our thankfulneſs. 


2 Not unto us, to thee alone, 
Be praiſe and glory giv'n; 
Here ſhall thy praiſes be begun, 
But carry'd on in heav'n. 


3. The hoſts of ſpirits now with thee, 
Eternal — ſing; 
To imitate them here, lo! we 
Our hallelujahs bring. 


4 Had we our tongues like them inſpir'd, 
Like theirs our ſongs ſhou'd rife ; 
Like them we never ſhou'd be tir'd, 
But love the ſacrifice. 


5 *Till we this veil of fleſh lay down, 
Accept our weaker lays; 
And when, O Lord, we By thy throne, 
We'll join in nobler praiſe. 


[ *HYMN 
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HYMN LXXXII. 
RESTING UNDER THE CROSS: 


1 C Huaren of Iſrael ſee what ſhade 
The croſs does us afford; 
It was for weary-trav'lers made, 
We thank thee for it, Lord. 


2 Here let us fit, and all prepare 

| To ſing his worthy fame; 

W Who to redeem us d here, 
Chriſt Jeſus is his name. 


3 We he vine of hype 
The virtue of thy 2 
We ſing thy griefs, 
. — nr 


A We hail thee, 8 
3 To thee we bow the knee; 
* Hail! very God, the promig'd child, 
® ee wee eee 


ö Y 


b 
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HYMN LEAXXUL 
PRIVILEGES: OF GOD's CHILDREN, 


I Babs are the ſons of God, 
bought withChriſt's own blood; 
They w. are ranſem d from the grave, 
Life eternal they ſhall have: 
God did love them in his ſon, 
Long before the world begun ; 
With them number'd may we be, 
Here, and 1 in eternity 


2 They the ſeal of this receive, 
When on Jeſus they beleive ; 9 
They are juſtify'd by grace, 1 — 
They enjoy a ſolid peace: 
All their fins are waſh'd away, 
They ſhall ſtand in Sa 4 
With them number'd may we be, 


Here, and in n. | K 


They roduce che fruits of grace, - 
. In he words of o righteouſneſs ; 
They are — . meek and mild, 
Holy, humble, undefil'd : 
They are lights upon the earth, 
Children of an heav'nly birth: _ 
With them number'd may we be, 
* and in eternity 


4 Born 


K - K 4 
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4 Born of God, they hate all fin, 
God's pure ſeed remains within; 
They have fellowſhip with God, 

Thro' the mediator's blood: 

One with God, with * ne, 

Glory 1s in them be 

With them number'd ow » we be, 

Here, and! in eternity ! 


2 


5 Tho' they ſuffer much on earth, 

Strangers quite to this . mirth; 5 
Yet they have an inward ] | 
Pleafures that can never c * 

They alone are truly ble 

= > Heirs of God, joint-heirs with Chriſt ; 

With them 2 — may we be, 


Here, and in — 


k HYMN LXXXIV. 


: * O Come, thou wounded Lamb of God ! 

5 Come, waſh us in thy cleanſing blood; 2 
* Give us to know thy love, then pain 

fa and life or death 1s gain. 


2 ie ear Gor hearts, and let them be 
For ever 'd to all but thee ; 3 
Seal thou our breaſts, and let us wear 
That pledge of love for ever there. 


3 How 
+ 


a * 
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3 How can it be thou heav'nly king, 
That thou ſhou'd'ſt man to glory bring 
Make ſlaves the partners of thy throne, 
And give them an immortal crown |! 


4 Ah, Lord! enlarge our ſcanty thought, 
To know the wonders thou haſt wrought ; 
Unlooſe our ſtamm'ring tongues to tell 
Thy love immenſe, unſearchable. 


Firſt-born af many brethren, thou, wy 
To thee both earth and heav'n muſt bow; 
Help us to thee our all to give, 

Thine may we die, thine may we hve ! 


H Y M N LXXXV. 
' O Jeſu, Jeſu, deareſt Lord, 


How wonck rous is thy love ! 
Thy patience, pity, tenderneſs, 
Which I each moment prove ! 


2 O Lord, how faithleſs is my heart, 
How apt to turn aſide; 
And wander in its own deceits, 


Of reaſoning and pride! PP 


3 Yet deareſt Saviour, loye me ſtill, 
The pooreſt, and the worſt; 


For well I know where ſin abounds, 
Thy grace aboundeth moſt. 


: 3 „ * 
4 ? : . * 
—_—_ ©, * * * 
* — . r 
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4 Yet let me not thy 


And fin . t 
But let thy love fill me Ko ſhame, 


ENS 


5 Saviour of ſinners, now do this, 
me not turn away; 
From thy dear croſs, and bleeding wounds, 
But bind me there to ſtay ! 


6 On me, my king, exert thy pow'r, 
* Make old things paſs away; 
Create all new, and draw me ſtill, 
Still nearer ev'ry day. 


7 I thank and praiſe thee, deareſt Lord, 
For all that thou haſt done, 
O take me to thee 28 I am, 
For thy redeemed one ! 


HYMN LXXXVI. 


I Dip ples of Chriſt, 
Ye friends of the Lamb; 
Attend, and aſſiſt 
In ſinging his fame: 
Eternal thankſgiving 
The faithful ſhou'd pay, 
The living, the living, 


As we do this day. 


4 
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A body of clay 

He humbly * on, 
And then took away 

The ſin we had done; 
And in it endured 

The wrath to us due, 
The curſe we incurred. 

Our ſtripes and our woe. 


Not only he dy'd, 
But alſo aroſe ; 
Laid weakneſs aſide, 
And over his foes, 
(Sin, death and the devil.) 
He triumphed o'er, 
And every evil 
Dominion and pow'r. 


O merciful Lamb, 
Who fits on the throne, 
We bowat thy name, 
We count thee alone 
Deſerving our bleſſing, 
And bleſſing we'll give, 
Without ever ceaſing, 
So long as we live. 
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HY MN LXXXVH. 
REJOICING IN HOPE. 


I M Y Saviour, my almighty friend, 
When I begin to praiſe ; 
Where will the growing numbers end, 
The numbers of thy grace ? 


2 Thou art my everlaſting truſt, 
Thy goodneſs J adore! 
Send down thy grace, O bleſſed Lord, 
That I may love thee more. 


3 My feet ſhall travel all the length 
| Of the celeſtial road; : 
And march with courage in thy ſtrength, 
To ſee the Lord my Gad. 


4 How will my lips rejoice to tell 
The victories of my king 
My ſoul redeem'd from fin and hell, 
Shall thy falvation ſing. 


5 My tongue ſhall all the day proclaim 
My Saviour, and my God; 
His death has brought my foes to ſhame, 
And drown'd them in his blood. 


4 Awake, 
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6 Awake, awake my tuneful powers, 
With this delightful ſong ; 
Tl entertain the darkeſt hours, 


Nor think the ſeaſon long. 


HYMN LXXXVIL 
T2300 4.4 F-26 


I O Love, thou bottomleſs abyſs 
My fins are fwallow'd up in thee 
Cover'd is my unrighteouſneſs, 
From condemnanon I am free; 
Whilſt Jeſu's blood thro? earth and ſkies, 
Mercy, free boundleſs mercy! cries. 2 


2 With faith I plunge me in that ſea 
Here 1s my hope, my joy, my reſt! 
Hither when he aMaults, I flee, 
I look into my Saviour's breaſt ; 


Away ſad doubts,. and anxious fear, 
Mercy is all that's written there. 


3 Tho' waves and ſtorms go o'er my head, 

Tho? ſtrength, and health, and friends be 

one; 
Tho! 1 — be wither'd all and dead, 

Tho' ev'ry comfort be withdrawn: 
Stedfaſt on this my ſoul relies, | 
Father thy mercy never dies ! 

I 3 4 Fut 
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4 wou d I remain. 
Tho' m rt fail, and fleſh dry, ; 
This — ſhall my foul fuſtam, - 


When earth's foundations melt ity 8 
Mercy's full pow'r I then ſhall F cove, 
Lov'd with an everlaſting love. 


H TMN LXXXIX. 
FOR THE SPIRIT OF ADOET ION. 


1 FATHER, (if thou my father art) 

Send torth the Spirit of thy ſon ; 
Breathe him into my panting heart, 
And make me know as I am known; 
Make me thy conſcious child, that 1 
May Father, Abba, Father, cry 


2 O chat the comforter wou'd come, 
Nor viſit as a tranſient gueſt; 
But fix in me his conſtant home, 
And keep poſſeſſion of my breaſt; 
And make my foul his lov'd abode, 
The temple of in-dwelling God! 


Come, holy Ghoſt, my foul inſpire, 
Atteſt that I am born again; 
Come and baptize me, Lord, with fire, 
Nor let thy former gifts be vain : 
O grant the ſenſe of ſin forgiv'n, 
O grant the earneſt of my heav'n. 


4 


O 


f 4 


3 
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1 O give t indifputable ſeal, 

| That aſcertains the kingdom mine 

That pow'rful ſtamp I long to feel, 
The fignature of love divine: 

O ſhed it in my heart abroad, 

Fulneſs of love, of heav'n, of God! 


HYMN XC. 
A PRAYER FOR GRACE. 


> A H! Lord, how faithleſs is my heart, 
How very apt from thee to ſtray ! 
Juſt like a broken bow I ſtarr, 
And nature ſtrives to bear the fway : 
Was ever one ſo vile, ſo bleſt! 
So foul, yet by the Lamb careſs'd ! 


2 Forbid, O Lord; each vain defire, 
And bind my paſſions to thy croſs ; 
Quench all the ſparks of nature's fire, 
And bid me count my gain but loſs: 
Lord Jeſus, tear each idol down, 


And *ſtabliſh in my heart thy throne. 


3 O let thy grace wipe off my tears, 
And ſpeak the tempeſt to a calm ; 
O warm my heart, and charm my fears, 
Be thou a never failing balm ; 
The maladies of fin remove, 
And fill my foul with heav'nly love. 
| 4 Henceforth 
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4 Henceforth Td ſerve thee, if thou lt pleaſe 
To gird me with an heav'nly pow'r ; 


Pd ſing the glories 2 
Till all my pilgri oer: 


With hallow'd fire Senſors tongue; 
And love ſhall be my endlell ſong. 


HYMN XCI. 
CREATION AND REDEMPTION. 


1 Ges to our God immortal praiſe | 4 
_ eee truth are all his ways; 
4. grace to God belong, I 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong, 


2 Give to the Lord of Lords renown, 
The king of kings with glory crown ; 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
When lords and kings are known no more. 


3 He built the earth, he ſpread the ſky, 
And fixt the ſtarry. lights on high: 2 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong; 


4 He fills the fun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night : 
His mercics ever ſhall endure, 
When ſuns and moons — _——T 
5 He 


* 
i 
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5 He ſent his fon with pow'r to fave 8 
From guilt, and darkneſs, and the grave, 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 

Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


6 Thro' this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heav*nly ſeat; 


His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
When this vain world ſhall be no more. 


H YM N XCII. 
AN HAPPY MOMENT. 
I QAviour, I do feel thy merit, 


Sprinkled with redeeming 
And = y weary 


blood; 
, troubled ſpirit 
Now finds reſt in thee, my God: 
Jam ſafe, and I am happy, 
Whilſt in thy dear arms I lie; 
Sin and fatan cannot hurt me, 
Whilſt the Saviour is fo nigh. 


2 Now Il ſing of Jeſu's merit, 

Tell the world of his dear name 3 
That if any want his ſpirit, 

He is ſtill the. very ſame : 
He that aſketh, ſoon receiveth, 

He that ſeeks is ſure to find; 
Come, for whoſoeꝰ er believeth, 

He will never caſt behind. 


3 Now 
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2 2 Now our advocate is pleading AE” 
With his Father, and our ; 
Now for us he's interceding, 


As the purchaſe of his b ood : 
Now methinks I hear him praying, 
Father, ſave them, I have dy, 
And the Father, anſwers, ſaying, 
They are freely juſtify'd. 


H TMN XCIIL 


þ 'T Hroug ghout the Saviour's life we trace, 
Nothing, but ſhame and deep diſgrace; 
No period elſe is ſeen , 
Till he a ſpotleſs victim fell, 


Taſting in ſoul a painful hel, 
Caus'd by the creature's fin. 


2 On the cold ground methinks I ſee 
My Jeſus kneel, and pray for me; 
For this I him adore: 
Seiz'd with a chilly ſweat throughout, 
Blood-drops did force their paſſage out, 
Thro' ev'ry open'd pore. 


A pricking thorn his tem bore, 
a Hi back * laſhes all — tore, 

Till one the bones might ſee; 
Mocking they puſh'd him here and there, 
Marking his way with blood and tear, 

Pressd by the heavy tree. 


4 Thus 


- * 


— 
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4 Thus up the hill he painful came, 
Round himthey mock, and make their game, 
At length his croſs they rer; 
And can you ſee the mighty God 
Cry out beneath ſin's heavy load, 
Without one thankful tear? 


5 Thus veiled in humanity, 
He dies in anguiſh on the tree; 
What tongue his griefs can tell? «© 
The ſhudd'ring rocks their heads recline, 
The mourning fun refus'd to ſhine, 
When the creator fell. 


- - 
nM - 
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6 Shout, brethren, ſhout in ſongs divine ; 
He drank the gall to give us wine, 

To que our parching thirſt : 
Seraphs advance your voices higher ; 
Bride of the Lamb unite the choir, 

And laud thy precious Chriſt. 


HYMN XCIV. 


1 O Thou tender loving Jeſus, / 
Now thy ſaving grace impartz | 
From the world and fatan fave us, 
Save us from our evil heart : 
Throw thine arms in mercy open, 
Bid, O bid us Jeſus, come; 
Let our flinty hearts be broken, 
Falling on the corner-ſtone. 


2 H = 
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2 Here for ever let us center 
Steady, tho” aſſail'd by ih 
Forward may we ſtoutly venture, 
Till eternal life we win: 
Baniſh ev'ry reas'ning ſcruple, | | 
Scatter ev'ry gathering cloud; 1 


Our poor hearts, O Jeſus, ſprinkle, 
Sprinkle with thy precious blood; 


$ When our chearing feelings ſicken, 
And a veil our fouls o'erfpreads , 2 
Then with grace our ſpirits quicken, 
And raife up our drooping heads ; 
When our fooliſh hearts would wander 
From the ſource of real joy ; 
Call us back, but not in anger, 3 
Leſt thy fury us deſtroy. 


4 Arm us from thy heav'nly ſtore-houſe, 
| Still diſplay thy banner high, 
March victorious on before us, 
Make the world and ſatan fly: 
When thy meſſenger arraigns us, 
To cloſe up our weary eyes, 
In that needy hour ſuſtain us, 
Till we graſp the heav'nly prize. 


1 
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HYMN XCV. 
ADO RING CHRIST. 

O Fora thouſand tougues to ſing, 


My dear Redeemer's 7 raiſe | 
The glories of my God and king, 
The triumphs of his grace. 


2 Jeſus, the name that charms our fears, 
T hat bids our forrows ceaſe ; 
Tis muſic in the finner's ears, 
Tis fe, and health, and peace. 


3 He breaks the pow'r of cancePd ſin, 
He ſets the pris ners free; 

His blood can make the fouleſt clean, 
His blood avail'd for me. 


4 He ſpeaks, and liſt'ning to his voice, 
New life the dead receive; 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice, 
The humble poor believe. 


5 Hear him, ye deaf; his praiſe, ye dumb, 
Your looſen'd tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come, 


And leap, ye lame, for joy. 4 
K HYMN 
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HYMN XCVLI. 
CONFIDENCE. 


[ With all my . of heart and tongue, 
PU praiſe my maker in my long: | 
Angels mal hear the notes I raiſe, 
Approve the ſong, and join the praiſe. 


2 Pl ſing thy truth and mercy, Lord, 
PI fing the wonders of thy word ; 2 
Not all thy works, and names below, 
So much thy pow'r and glory ſhew. 


3 To God Icry'd when trouble roſe, 
He heard me, and ſubdu'd my foes ; 


He did my riſing fears controul, 
And freanth diffus'd thro* all my ſoul. 


4 A a thouſand ſnares I ſtand 
Upheld, and guarded by thy hand ; 
Thy words my fainting foul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 


5 Grace will compleat what grace begins, 
To fave from ſorrows, or from ſins ; - 
The work that wiſdom undertakes, 


Eternal mercy ne' er forſakes. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XCVII 
FOY IN CHRIST. 


F M* dear Redeemer, dying Lord, 
I love to hear of thee ; 
Thy name doth grace and life afford 
To ſinful ſouls, like me. 


2 Thy precious name ſo warms my heart, 
And ſets my ſoul on flame ; 
I wou'd not, Lord, from thee depart, 
But always love thy name. 


3 I live, becauſe my Saviour dy'd, 
Above the pow'r of ſin; 
Hereby I'm freely juſtify' d, 
Becauſe he roſe again. 


4 I'm loſt in wonder when I ſee 
His grievous bitter ſmart ; 
And how he liv'd and dy'd for me; 
This breaks my ſtony heart. 


5 Ol! then I bluſh, and nothing ſay, 
But filently fall down, 
Like Sheba's queen, and faint away 
Before king Solomon. 


K 2 6 Chriſt 
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6 Chriſt hves in me, and I in him, 
The happy life of faith ; 


E'er long he will deſtroy my ſin, 
And quite aboliſh death. 


H YM N XCVIII. 


F:W 8 S & IM Þ> 


I O Dear Redeemer, who alone 
Canſt give me eaſe in pain; 
Whoſe blood did once for ſin atone, 
And pardon for me gain. 


2 I once was wholly dead in fin, 
And ignorant of thee ; 
And walk'd contentedly therein, 
Nor knew thy love to me. 


3 But thine all- ſeeing eye then view'd, 
And mark'd my ev'ry way, 
And till in tender love purſu'd 
Me, who from thee did ſtray. 


4 Thy name is now thro” grace become 
More precious to my foul, 

Than ſweeteſt ſmell of rich perfume, 
Or Aaron's precious oil. 


5 Without 


. 


5 Without thy favour tho' I live, 
Life but a burden is; 

Nought elle can ſatisfaction give, 
Experience ſhews me this. 


6 My faithleſs heart, O Saviour dear, 
Correct with gentle hand; 


In every danger be thou near, 
Alone I cannot ſtand. 


H YM N XCIX. 
UNIVERSAL PRAISE, 


hs be glories of my maker, God, 
Joyful voice ſhall ſing, 
And — = nation to adore. 
Their former and their king. 


2: Twas his right-hand that ſhap'd our clay; 
And wrought this human frame; 
But from his own immediate breath 
Our nobler ſpirits came. 


3: We bring our mortal powers to God, 
And worſhip with our tongues; 
We claim ſome kindred with the ſkies, - 


And join th' angelic ſongs. 
K 3 | 4 Let 
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4 Let grov'ling beaſts of cv'ry ſhape, 


And fowls of ev'ry Ty ung 
And rocks, and trees, and fires, and ſeas, 
Their various tribute bring. 


5 Ye planets to his honour ſhine, 
And wheels of nature roll; 
Praiſe him in your unweary d courſe, 
Around the ſteady pole. 


6 The brightneſs of our maker's name 
The wide creation fills, 
And his unbounded grandeur flies 
Beyond the heav'nly hills. 


1 HYMN C. 
as DIVINE RAPTURE. 
L Hao: thee, my God, my joys ſhalhriſe, 


And run eternal rounds, 
Beyond the limits of the ſkies, 
And all created bounds. 


2 The holy triumphs of my ſoul 

Shall death itſelf out-brave, 
Leave dull mortality behind, 

And fly beyond the grave. 
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3 There, where my bleſſed Jeſus reigns, 
In heav'n's unmeaſur'd ſpace 


Vu ſpend a long eternity, 
In pleaſure and in praiſe. 


4 Millions of years my wond'ring eyes 
Shall o'er thy beauties rove, 
And endleſs ages Fl adore 
The glories of thy love. 


5 Sweet Jeſus, ev'ry ſmile of thine - 
Shall freſh endearments bring, 
And thouſand taſtes of new delight, 
From all thy graces ſpring. 


6 Haſte, my beloved; fetch my foul. 0 
Up to thy bleſs'd abode ; . 
Fly, for my ſpirit longs to ſee 
My Saviour, and my God. 


Nn 
GOD ALL IN ALL 
L Y God, my life, my love, 
M To thee, to thee, I call ; 
I cannot hve if thou remove, 


For thou art all in all. F 
. 4» 
1. Bras 2 Thy. 
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2 Thy ſhining grace can chear 
This dungeon where I dwell; 
Tis paradiſe when thou art here, 
If thou depart *tis hell. 


3 The ſmilings of thy face, 
| How lovely, Lord, they are! 
*T1s heav'n to reſt in thine embrace, 
And no where elſe but there. 


4 To thee, and thee alone 
The angels owe their bliſs ; 
They fit around thy gracious throne; 
And dwell where Jeſus is. 


5 Nor- earth, nor all the ſky, 
Can one delight afford ; 
No not one drop of real joy, 
Without thy preſence, Lord. 


G6 Be thou the ſea of love, 
Where all my pleaſures roll ; 
The circle where my paſſions move, 
And centre of my foul. 


7 To thee my ſpirits fly, 

A With fulneſs of defire ; 
Feet very far from thee J lie, 

4 Dear Jeſus, raiſe me higher; 


HYMN 
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HY MN CIL 
PRAISE TO THE REDEEMER. 


1 PEungd in a gulph of dark deſpair, 
We wretched ſinners lay, 
Without one chearing beam of hope, 
Or ſpark of glimm'ring day. 


2 With pitying eyes the prince of grace 
Beheld our helpleſs grief; 
He ſaw, and (O amazing love!) 
He ran to our relief. 


3 Down from the ſhining ſeats above, * 
With joyful haſte he fled; 
Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſh, * 

And dwelt among the dead. 


4 Oh! for this love, let rocks and hills 

Their laſting ſilence break; 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praiſes ſpeak. 


5 Angels aſſiſt our mighty joys, 
Strike all your harps of gold; 


But when you raiſe your higheſt notes, 
His love can ne'er be told. 


HYMN. * 
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H Y M * 
PROTECTION FROM ENEMIES. 


1 ARIS E my foul, my joyful pow'rs, 
And triumph in thy God; 
Awake my voice, and loud proclaim 
His glorious grace abroad 


2 He rais'd me from the deeps of fin, 
The gates of gaping hell; 
And fix'd my ſtanding more ſecure 
Than *twas before I fell. 


g The arms of everlaſting love 

Beneath my foul he plac'd ;. 
And on the rock of ages ſet 
My ſlippery footſteps faſt. 


1 The city of my bleft abode 
Is wall'd around with grace; 
Salvation for a bulwark Fands, 
To ſhield the facred place. 


z Satan may vent his ſharpeſt ſpite, 
And all his legions roar; 
Almighty mercy guards my life, 
And bounds his raging pow'r. 


6 Ariſe 
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6 Ariſe my ſoul, awake my voice, 


And longs of praiſes ſing ; 
Loud halleſujahs ſhall addreſs 
My Saviour, and my king. 


HY MN CIV. 
GOD OUR ONLY HAPPINESS. 
I M God, my portion, and my love, 
My everlaſting all; 


P've none * thee in heav* n above, 
Or on this earthly ball. 


2 What empty things are all the ſkies, 
And this inferior clod ! 
There's nothing here deſerves my joys, 


There's nothing like my God. 


3 In vain the bright, the burning ſun, 
Scatters his feeble light; 
Tis thy tweet beams create my noon, 
If thou withdraw *tis night. 


4 And whilſt upon my reſtleſs bed, 
Amidſt the ſhades I roll; 
If my Redeemer ſhews his head, 
Tis morning with my ſoul. 
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5 To thee we owe our wealth and friends, 
And health, and ſafe abode ; 


Me praiſe thy name for all theſe things, 
But they are not my God. 


6 How vai a toy is glitt'ring wealth, 
It once compar'd to thee ? 
And what's my ſafety, or my health, 
Or all my friends to me * ? 


7 Were I poſſeſſor of the earth, 
And call'd the ſtars my own ; 
Without my Jeſus, and thyſelf, 
I were a wretch undone. 


7 Let other ſtretch their arms like ſeas, 
And graſp in all the ſhore; 
Grant me the viſits of thy face, 
And I defire no more. 
HYMN CV. 


FAITHs CLAIM. 


| AE L ye that pals by, 
To Jeſus draw nigh, 
To you is it nothing that Jeſus ſhou'd die? 
Jour ranſom and peace, 
Your ſurety he 1s, 


Come ſee if there ever was forrow like his. 
2 Fe or 
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* 2 For what you have done 
His blood muſt atone ; 
The father hath puniſh'd for you his dear ſon: 
He anſwer' d for all, 
O come at his call, . 
And low at his croſs with aſtoniſhment fall, * 


3 For you and for me 
He pray'd on the tree; 
The prayer is accepted, the ſinner is free; ; 
That fanner am I, 
Who on Jeſus rely, 
And come for the pardon God cannot deny. * 


4 My pardon I claim, 
For a ſinner I am, 

A finner beheving in Jeſus's name 
He W the grace, 
Which now I embrace, 

O father thou know'ſt he hath dy'd i in N 

* 


5 His death is my plea, 
My advocate fee, 
And hear the blood ſpeak, that hath anſwer'd 
for me; | 
Acquitted I was, | | 
When he bled on the crols, ' . 
And by — his life he hath carry'd my 
caule. 
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| HYMN CVL 
E THE WAY TO CANAAN. 
i TY ESUS my all, to heav'n is gone, 
He whom I fix my hopes upon ; 


= His track I fee, and I'll purſue 
Ii be narrow way till him I view. 


2 The way the holy prophets went, 
The road that leads from baniſhment , 
II go, for all his paths are peace. 


3 This is the way I long have ſought, 
And mourn'd becauſe I found it not; 
My grief a. burden long has been, 
Becauſe I could: not ceaſe from fin. 


4 The more I ſtrove againſt its pow'r, 
I finn'd, and ſtumbl'd but the more; 
Till late I heard my Saviour ſay, 
Come hither, ſoul, I Au THE way.” 


5 Lo! glad I come, and thou bleſs'd Lamb 
Shalt take me to thee as Lam; 

> _ Nothing but fin I thee can give, 

= —_ Nothing but love ſhall I receive. 


— 6 Then 


54 


* 
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6 Then will I tell to ſinners round, 
What a dear Saviour 1 have found; 
PH 1 to thy redeeming blood, 


And ſay, Behold ru wavy ro Gon.“ 


HYMN CVIL 
PRAISE YE THE LORD. 


i] Ord andGodofheav'nly pow'rs, Halleluja 
Theirs, and Obenignly ours; Hallelujah *- 1 
Glorious king, let earth proclaim, Hallelujah 
Worms attempt to ſing thy name. Hallelujah 


2 Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, Halleluj 
Hear, the world's atonement thou; Hallelujah 
Jeſus, in thy name we pray, Hallelujah 
Take, O take our ſins away. Hallelujah 


3 Thee to laud in ſongs divine, Hallelujah 
Angels and archangels join; Hallelujah 
We with them our voices raiſe, Hallelujah 
Echoing thine eternal praiſe. Hallelujah 


4 Holy, holy, holy Lord ! Hallelujah 
Live, by heav'n and earth ador'd: Hallelujah 
Full of thee they ever cry, Hallelujah 
Glory be to God on high.“ Hallelujah 


* L 2 


( 4 } 


H YM N CVIIL 


1 O Jeſus, everlaſting God, 
Who once for ſinners ſned'ſt thy blood 
Upon mount Calvary; 
And finiſh'd there redemption's toil, 
And mad'ſt loſt man thy happy ſpoil: 
All glory be to thee. 


2 Fain would I think upon thy pain, 
And find therein my life and gain, 
9 And fix my heart and mind, 
Upon thy wounds and dying love; 
Nor from the ſame my heart remove, 
8 Till all thy heav'n I find. 


3 Content and glad I'll ever be 
To have ſalvation, Lord, from thee, 
E'en as a ſinner poor ; 
I nothing have, I nothing am; 
My treaſure's in the bleeding Lamb, 
Both now and evermore. 


4 The more thro' grace myſelf I know, 
The more content 1 am to bow, 
And fink beneath thy croſs: 
And live by faith upon thy blood, 
Waiting on thee for ev'ry good, 


And count my gain but loſs. 
| HYMNXN 
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HYMN CIX. 


1 M* Lord, Fm fill'd with wonder, 
To find thee ſtill ſo kind; 

When I intenſely ponder 
The coldneſs of my mind: 

My numberleſs omiſſions, 
My negligence in pray'r; 

My manifold commiſſions, 
And wand'rings here and there. 


2 How many vile affections 
Surviving vex my heart; 
How ſtrong are thoſe corruptions 
Which warring give me {mart * 
The world, the fleſh, and devil, 
Strive to uſurp the tway z 
Still tempting me to evil, 
To ha my foul aſtray.. 


3 Inſtead of loud thankſgivin 
Wherein I ought i 
Pm ſubject to complaining, 
When trials me ſurround : 
My want of reſignation, 
Niforders me within ; 
Gives birth unto temptation, 
To unbelief and ſin. 


ving, 
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4 But ſoon I am aſhamed 
Such thoughts to entertain; 
Why ſhould my Lord be blamed 
When in the fault F am? PX; 
Tis thine to be forgiving 
The penetential race; 
And mine to be receiving 
The bounties of thy grace. 


HYMN CX. 
HUMAN WEAKNESS OWNED. 


r MY Lord, how great's the favour ! 

| That I a ſinner poor, 

Can thro' thy blood's ſweet favour 
Appraach thy mercy's door: 

And find an open paſſage 

- Unto the throne of grace; 

There wait the welcome meſſage, 
That bids me go 1n peace. 


2 Lord, I'm an helpleſs creature, 
Full of the deepeſt need, 
Throughout defil'd by nature, 

Stupid, and inly dead : 
My ſtrength is perfect weakneſs, 
And all I have is ſin; 
My heart is all uncleanneſs, 
A den of theives within. 


3 In 
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3 In this forlorn condition, 
Who ſhall afford me aid? 
Where ſhall I meet compaſſion 
But in the church's head ? 
Jeſus, thou art all pity, . 
O take me to thine arms, = 
And exerciſe thy mercy, | 
Jo ſave me from all harms. 


4 I'll never ceaſe repeatin 
My numberleſs complaints; 
But ever be entreating 
The glorious king of ſaints, 
Till I attain the image 
Of him I inly love; 
And pay my grateful homage 
With all the ſaints above. 


5 Then I, with all in glory, 
Will thankfully relate 
Th amazing, pleaſing ſtory 4 
Of lers love ſo 3 ; 
In this bleſt contemplation. | 
Jever ſhall be well; 
And prove ſuch conſolation, 
As none below can tell. 


= 


HYMN CXL 


EXULTING IN. CHRIST. 


HE defpiſed Nazarene, 
Who is chief in my eſteem ; 


Mark'd with ſcourges, nails and ſpear, 


Hung an enſign in the air. 


2: None among, the fons of men, 
None among the heaw'nly train, 
Can with my. belov'd compare, 
Who to me 1s ever dear. 


3: Had I GabriePs heav'nly tongue, 
He ſhou'd ever be my fong ; 
Object of my preſent bliſs, 
Subject of my future praiſe. 


4 Raviſh'd I'm beyond degree, 
While I view him on the tree; 
All his wounds and bruiſes are 
To my ſoul exceeding fair. 


5 Other lovers I deſpiſe; 
Mine is gone beyond the ſkies: 
Earthly things are far too mean 


To divert me from the Lamb. 


FT 
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6 How my Lord ſhall I ſet forth 
All thy dignity and worth ! 
Human words cannot expreſs 
Half thy love, or half thy peace. 


2 From thy fulneſs me ſupply 


Of thy to teſtify, 
Let my tellow creatures prove 


. What 1s taſted in thy love. 


$ Soul and body ſink with ſhame, 
While I thee, my Saviour, name; 
Soul and body Lord ſet free 
In the goſpel- liberty. 


HYMN CXIL 
HEBREWS VI 17—19. 


I Hew oft have ſin and ſatan ſtrove 
** To rend my ſoul from thee, my God? 
But everlaſting 1s thy love, 
And Jeſus ſeals it with his blood, 


2 Amidſt temptations ſharp and long, 
My foul to this dear refuge flies; 
Hope, is my anchor firm and ſtrong, 
While tempeſts blow, and billows riſe. 


3 The 
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The goſpel bears my ſpirits up; N 
5 A faithful and ing Go 
Lays the foundation for my 
In oaths, and promiſes, and blood. 


HYMN CXIIL 
I. O V E. 


I. O Love divine, how ſweet thou art ! 
When ſhall we find our longing heart 
All taken up by thee ? 
Oh!] may we pant and thirſt to prove, 
| The greatneſs of redeeming love, 
The love of Chriſt fo free. 


2 God only knows the love of God, 
O that it now were ſhed abroad 
In each poor longing heart ! 

For love Pd ſigh, fr foe d pine, 
This only portion, Lord, be mine, 


„ 
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3 O that we cou'd for ever fit 
. With Mary, at the maſter's feet, 
- Be this our happy choice ! 
= Our only care, delight, and bliſs, 
Our joy, our heav'n on earth be this, 
| To hear the bridegroom's voice. 
4 Thy 
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4 Thy only love may we require, 


Nothing on earth beneath deſire, 
Nothing in heaven above: 

Let earth and all its trifles go, 

Give us, O Lord ! thy love co Kno 
Give us thy precious love 


. 
T JOHN iv. 16, LATTER PART, 5 


LOVE divine, all love excelling, = 
Joy of heav'n to earth come Seal 

Fix in us thine humble dwelling, 

All thy faithful mercies crown : 

Jefas! thou art all compaſſion, + 

Pure, unbounded love thou art ; 

Viſit us with thy ſalvation, 

Enter ev'ry trembling heart 


Breathe, O breathe thy loving ſpirit, 
Into ev'ry troubPd breaſt ! = 
Let us all in thee inherit. 
Let us find thy promig'd reſt : 2 
Take away the pow 'r — ſinning. 
Ty Oy 

Or taith, as 1ts 
Set our hearts at liberty. 


* * 
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= Come, almighty to deliver, + 

Let us all chy life receive 

Suddenly return, and-never, 
| Never more thy temples leave ! 
. Thee we wou' d be always bleſſing, 
n Serve thee as thine hoſts above, 

Pray, and praiſe thee without ceaſing g. 

Glory in thy precious love. 


4 Finiſh then thy new creation, 
Pure, unſpotted may we be, 
Let us ſee thy great ſalvation, 
Perfectly reſtor d by thee! 
Chang 'd from glory into glory, 
Till m heav*n we take our place, 
Till we caſt our crowns before thee, 
Loſt in wonder, love, and praiſe. 


HY MN CXV. 
| THE GOODNESS OF . GOD. 
a 1 SWEET is the mem ry of thy grace, 


GI 


My God, my heav'nly king 

4 dee n grace; 
3 

* EE ef of glory ſing, 

Sweet is the mem'ry of "my grace. 


2 God 
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2 God reigns on high, but not confines 
His goodnels to the ſkies, | 
Sweet is the mem'ry of thy grace ; 
Thro' che whole earth his goodneſs ſhines; 
: And ev'ry want ſupphes ; 
Swe is the mem y of thy grace. 


With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
, On on — dall food; 
Sweet is the mem'ry of thy grace; 
Thy lib'ral hand provides them meat, 
And fills their mouths with good; 


Sweet is the mem' ry of thy grace. 


4 How kind are thy compaſſions, Lord! 
How flow thine anger moves ! 
Sweet is the mem'ry of thy r 
But ſoon he ſends his pard'ning wo 
To chear the ſoul he loves 
Sweet is the mem'ry of thy grace. 


5 Creatures, with all their endleſs race, 
Thy pow'r and praiſe proclaim: _ 
| Sweet is the mem ty of thy grace: 
May we, who taſte thy richer grace, 
Delight to bleſs thy name * 
Sweet is the mem'ry of thy grace. 
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HYMN CXVI. 


THANSGIVING. 

I EET and right it is to fin 
M Glory to our God and king; 
Meet in u time and place, 
To rehearſe his ſolemn praiſe. 


2 Join, ye ſaints, the ſong around, 
8. help the ſolemn ſound; 
Publi thro the world abroad 
Glory to th eternal God. 


3 Praiſes here to thee we give, 

_ _ Gracious thou our thanks receive; 
Holy father, ſov'reign Lord, 
Ev'ry where be thou ador'd ! 


4 Tho' th' injurious world exclaim, 
Sing we ſtill in Jefu's name; 
Saviour thee we ever bleſs, 

Thee, our Lord and God confeſs. 


8 
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H Y M N CXVIL 
HEAVENLY JOY ON EARTH. 


1 " ME ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known; 
Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 
While ye ſurround the throne. 


2 The ſorrows of the mind 2 
Reigen; — een 

- never was 0 

To make our pleaſures leſs. 


3 Let thoſe refuſe to 
Who never knew our ; 
But children of the heav'nly king 


Will ſpeak their joys abroad. 


4 The men of grace have found. 
| Glory begun below;  __ ; 
Celeſtial fruits on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow. be 


5. The hill of Zion yields 
A thouſand ſacred ſweets, 
Before we reach the heav'nly fields, 
Or walk the golden ſtreets. 


te 
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5 Then let our ſongs abound, 
And evi tear be dry; 


To fairer worlds on high, 


HY M N CXVIII. 


OIN all the glorious names, 
Of wiſdom, love, and pow'r, 
That mortals ever knew, 
| Thar angels ever bore : 
All are too mean 


Io fpeak his worth, 
> Too mean to ſet 
73 Our Saviour forth. 
bY BR O! what gentle terms, 
. What condeſcending ways, 
Doch our Redeemer uſe 
I 0 teach his 
My foul, with joy, 
And er, ſee 
What forms of love 


— 


We're marching thro' Immanuel's ground, 


OFFICES OF CHRIST. 


naw) 
3 Great prophet of our God, 


Our tongues wou d bleſs thy name 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our ſalvation came: 
The joyful news 
forgiv W 1 
Of hell ſubdu d. 5 
And peace with heav'n. 


4 Jeſus, our wugh-pneſt, 
Thou guilty ſinner ſeek 
No ſacrifice beſide : 
His pow'rful blood 
Did once atane, 170-0655: BY 
And now i pleads Y 
Before the rant. 


5 Thou dear almi ighty Lord! | 
Our conqu'ror, * our king ! 
Thy ſcepter, and thy ſword. 


Thy reigning grace we ſing: 
Thane 1s 9 
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HYMN CXIX. 
2 u 1 n A . 


5 1 in mortal fleſh, 
the great angel ſtands 
And aa the promiſes 
And pardons 1 in his hands : 
Commiſfion'd from 
His father's throne, 
To make his grace 
To mortals „r 


2 Be thou our counſellor, 2 
Our pattern, aud gouf guide" 
And this! this dnfurtiend,”" 
Still keep us near thy ſide ! 
O let our feet 
Neer run aſtray, 
| Nor rove, nor ſeek | 
The crooked way © 1 


3 We'd hear our ſhepherd's voice, 
n Whoſe watchful eye dotb Keep 
Poor wand'r ring ſouls among | 
The thouſands of his ſheep : 
He feeds his flock, 
He calls their names, 
His boſom bears 
The tender lambs. 


4 To 
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4 To this dear furety's hands, 
My ſoul, commend thy cauſe ;. 
He dns and fulfils 


" Oe broken laws : 
fouls 
Now 


are ſet 
For Chriſt hath 
Their debt. - 


5 Then let our ſouls ariſe, 
And tread the tempter don; 
Our captain leads us forth 
To conqueſt and a crown: 
March on! nor fear 
Obſtruct the way. | »#1-nh 


HY MN CXX. 


I LCR avenge thy: tempted ſaints,” 
For thou canſt ſupply ogy won): 
Satan and a finfut heart, 
Cauſe us many houes/of fnart's” 
We ſail on a troubled ſea, 
Harraſs'd by the enemy; 
Foes without, and foes within, 
Tempting daily unto fin. 
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2 Satan uſes all his craft. 


On the right hand, and-the left ; 
World and fleſh, and hell combine, 
Jeſus, ſend thy help divine : 

God his little remnant tries, 
Salts with fire each ſacriſñce; 
But tho' tempeſts rife. afreſh— 
Chriſt is in the burning buſh. 


3 Lord, thy dealings we admire, 
Thou lr w thre, yet as by fare ; 
Purge the drofs, the gold refine, 
* — the ſame for current coin: 

N ſu, we can find no zeſt, 

ing on thy breaſt; 
move, 

When we fuck the breaſts of Jove. 


1 We ſhall ſurely find at length 
Weakneſs perfected in ſtrength ; 
Tho? we're rot with doubts and fears, 


- 
* 


1 * 


H Y M N CXXI. 


I CGEORY be to God on high, Hallelujah 
God, whoſe glory fills the ſky, Hallelujah 
Peace on earth to man forgiv'n, Hallelujah 
Man the well-belov'd of heav'n. Hallelujah 


2 Sov'reign father, heav'nly king, Hallelujah 
Thee we now preſume to ſing, Hallelujah 
Glad thine attributes confeſs, Hallelujah - 7 
Glorious all, and numberleſs. Hallelwjah  - 


3 Hail by all thy works ador'd, Hallelujah - 
Hail the everlaſting Lord; Hallelujah 
Theewiththankfulh roveHallelujah 
Lord of powr, and God of love} Hallelujah 


HYM N cxxn. 
Dr 
1 WW HEN with my mind devoutly pret. 
Dear Saviour, my revolving b 
Wou' d paſt offences trace; 
Trembling I make the black review, 
Yet pleas'd behold, admiring too, 
The pow'r of changing grace. 


2 This 
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2 This tongue with blaſphemies defil'd, 
Theſe feet to erring paths beguil d, 
In heav'nly league ; 
Who cou'd believe ſuch lips cou'd praiſe, 
Or think my dark and winding ways 
Shou'd ever lead to thee ? 


3 Theſe eyes, that once abus'd their ſight, 
Now lift to thee their watry light, 

N. And weep a ſilent flood; 

Thbeſe hands aſcend in ceaſcleſs pray r z, 

; O waſh away the ſtains they wear, 

In pure redeeming blood ! 


4 Theſe ears, that pleas d cov'd entertain 

- The midnight oath, the luſtful frrain, 

When round the feſtal board; 

Now deaf to all th'inchanting noiſe, 

Avoid the > as; — the joys, 
And preſs to thy word, 


Thu art thou ſerw'd in ey'ry part; 
FA oe —— av heart, 
That drofly thing refine : E 
Now grace doth nature's — controul, 
And a new creature body —ſoul— 


Are, Lord, for ever thine. 


HYMN 
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HY MN CXXIIL 


T W 8 $ A MK 


I Or T I reflect upon the , 
With tears of Ineſs; 
Which calPd me from my native place, 
The world's wide wilderneſs. 


2 My precious time I vainly ſpent, 
Subject to nature's ſway ; 
m7 pt carnal will was bent, 
ts motions to obey. 


3 Thick darkneſs overſpread my mind, 
I ſtumbled in the night; 
All my affections were inclin'd 
To creaturely 2 


4 Gad b the in this wretched enſe, 
A flave to baſe deſire; 


And by an act of ſpecial grace, 
The brand pluck*d from the fire. 


5 My heart thro defiFd by fin, 
The holy Ghoft renew'd ; 
And each unruly ill within 
— Thro' conqu ting grace fubdu'd. 


N 6 Satan's 


u, 
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6 Satan's dominion he deſtroy'd, 
And ſpoke me into peace; 
My foul a perfect calm enjoy d, 

And ſolac'd in the bliſs. 


7 Still may a ſenſe of mercies paſt, 
Stir up my 


H Y MN CxxIV. 
THE BELIEVER's HOPE. 


1 H is a God of ſov'reign love, 
That promis'd heavn to me; 
And — my thoughts to ſoar above, 
Where happy ſpirits be. 


2 Prepare me, Lord, for thy 1 
Then come the 
Come death, and 


da 
celeſtial band, 
To bear my foul away. | 


3 Then, my beloved, take my ſoul, 
Up to thy bleſt abode ; 
That n bebold 


My Saviour, and my God. 


R 


5 1 


1 ARISE, 22 — ariſe, 


f i ] 
H Y M N CXXV. ® 


PS AL M CXIX. VE R S E CLVIH. 


To torrents melt g eyes! 
And thou, my heart, with feel 
Thoſe evils, Which thou canſt not heal ! 


2 See human nature funk in ſhame ! 
See ſcandals pour'd on Jeſu's name 
The Father wounded'thro* the fon ! 
The world abus'd, the ſoul undone ! 


3 See the ſhort courſe of vain delight 
Cloſing in everlaſting night! 
In flames, that no abatement know, 
The briny tears for ever flow. 


4 My God, I feel the mournful ſcene; 
My bowels yearn o'er dying men; 
And fain my pity wou'd reclaim, 
And ſnatch the firebrands from tho flame) 


5 But feeble my compaſſion proves, 


And can but weep where mot it loves; 
Thine own all- ſaving arm employ, 
And turn thoſe drops of grief to joy. 


N HYMN 
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HY MN CXXVI. 
THE CHRISTIAN's CHARGE. 


= Charge to keep I have, 
A God to glorify ; 
A never-dying ſoul to ſave, 


And fit it for the ſky. 


2 To ſerve the preſent age, 

My calling to fulfill 

O may it all my pow'rs 1155 

1 To do my maſter's will 
3 Arm me with jealous care, 
9 As in thy ſight to live; 
And Ol thy ſervant, Lord prepare, 
* A good account to give! 


4 Help me to watch and pray, 
And on thyſelf rely; 
And let me neꝰ er my truſt betray, 
Leſt I for ever die. 


** 
* 


1 


H Y MN CXXVII. 
FAITH IN CHRIST OUR SACRIFICE. 


I Ne! all the blood of beaſts, 
On Jewiſh altars lain ; 
Cou'd give = guilty conſcience peace, 
Or waſh away one ſtain. ä 


2 But Chriſt, the heav'nly Lamb, J 
Takes all our fins away; 
A ſacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 


3 My faith would lay its hand i 
On that dear head of thine, _ 
While like a penitent I ſtand, = 
And there confeſs my fin. 


4 My foul looks back to ſee 
The burdens thou didft bear, 
When hanging on the curſed wee 
And hopes her guilt was there. 


5 Believi joice 
To ſee t remove; 
We bleſs the Lamb with chearful voice, 


Bo ns pes "I 


"5 
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HYMN CXXVIII. 


A SONNE TT. 


I AN K E and ling the ſong 
Of Moſes and the Lamb; 
Wake ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongue, 
_ To praiſe the Saviour's name. 


I Sing of his dying love, 
Sing of his riſing pow'r, 
Sing how he interceeds above, 

For thoſe, whoſe ſins he bore. 


Sing till we feel our hearts 
Aſcending with our n 
Sing till the love of fin ay any 
And grace inſpires our ſongs. 


4 Sing on your heav'nly way, 
* Ye ranſom' d ſinners ſing; 
Sing on, rejoicing ev'ry day, 

In Chriſt th? eternal king. 


5 Soon ſhall ye hear him ſay, 
« Ye bleſſed children come ;” 
Soon will he call you hence away, 
And take his wand'rers home. 


HYMN 


as 


IN 
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H Y M N CXXIX. 
EBEN-EZER. 1 8AM. vn. 12. 


I (COME, thou fount of ev'ry bleſſing 
Fune my heart to fing thy grace ! 
Streams of mercy never ceaſing, 
Call for ſongs of loudeſt pratle : 
Teach me ſome melodious fonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above ; 
Pratſe the mount — Pm fixt upon it, 
Mount of God's unchanging love ! 


2 Here I raiſe mine Eben-ezer, 
Hither by thy help Tm come; | 
And I hope by thy good pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive at home : . 
Teſus fought me, when a ftranger 
Wand'ring from the fold of God; 
Ile, to reſcue me from danger, 
Interpos'd with precious blood. 


Oh! to grace how great a debtor, 
Daily I'm conſtrain'd to be! 
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wand ring heart to thee? 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it:; 
Prone to leave the God I love — 
Here's my heart, Lord, take and ſeal it; 
Seal it from thy courts above! 
, "W- 1 HYMN 
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H Y M N CXXX. 
LONGING AFTER CHRIST. 


3 TP HOU hep ſhepherd of Iſrael, and mine, 
* The joy, and deſire of my heart; 
| For cloſer communion I pine, 

I long to reſide where thou art: 
The re I languiſh to find, 

Where all, who their ſhepherd obey, 
Are fed, on thy boſom rechn'd, 

Are Keen d from the heat of the day. 


2 Ah! ſhew me that happieſt place, 
That place of thy people's abode ; 
Where ſaints in an extacy gaze, 
And hang on a crucity'd God: 
Thy love for a ſinner declare, 
Thy paſſion and death on the tree; 
My ſpirit to Calvary bear, 
To ſuffer, and triumph with thee. 


te 


3 *Tis there with the lambs of thy flock, 
There only I covet to reſt ; 
To he at the 1 rock, 
Or riſe to be hid in thy breaſt; 
©. ?*Tis there I wou'd always abide, 
And never a moment depart, 
Congeal'd in the cleft of thy ſide, 
Eternally held in thine heart. | 
HYMN , 


23 


be 


3 The joy and deſire of mine eyes, 


N 


My lover and lord from above, 


* 


HY MN CXXXI. 
CHRIST WITHDRAWN. 


O What ſhall I do to retrieve 
The love for a ſeaſon beſtow'd ; 

Tis better to die than to live 

Exil'd from the preſence of God : 
With ſorrow diſtracted and doubt, 

With palpable horror oppreſt, 
The city I wander about, 

And ſeek my repoſe in his breaſt. 


1 

rs 
_— 

* 


Ye watchmen of Iſrael, declare 2 
If ye my beloved have ſeen, ö 
And point to that heav'nly fair, 
Su the children of men: 


Who only can quiet my pain, 
Whom only I languiſn to love, 
O where ſhall find him again? 


The end of my ſorrow and woe; 
My hope, and my heav'nly prize, 

My height of ambition below: 
Once more if he ſnew me his face, 

He never again ſhall 
Detain'd in my cloſeſt em 


| Concoatd 3 the depth of 18 
9 1 Y M 1 


— 
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HY M N CXXXIL 


Thy better portion trace; 
Riſe from tranſitory thin 
Towr'ds heaven, thy native place: 
Sun, and moon, and ſtars decay, 
Time ſhall ſoon this earth remove; 
Riſe, my ſoul, and haſte away, 
To feats prepar'd above. 


2 Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor ſtay in all their courſe ; 
Fire aſcending ſeeks the ſun, 
Both ſpeed | them to their ſource : 
So a ſoul that's born of God 
Pants to view his glorious face, 
Upward tends to his abode, 
To reſt in his embrace. 


3 Ceaſe, ye pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn, 
Preſs onward to the prize; 


Soon our Saviour will return, 
Triumphant in the ſkies : 

Yet a ſeaſon, and you know 

Happy entrance will be giv'n, 

All our ſorrows left below, 

And 4 ran for heav'n. 


| hr" 


I RLE. my ſoul, and ſtretch thy wings, 


HYMN 


THE PILGRIM' SONG. 
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GG 


— 
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HY M N CXXXIIL 


&A 8 ů Bs 


I A Hildren of the heav'nly king, 


As ye journey ſweetly ſing ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praiſe, 


Glorious in his works and ways! 


2 Ye are traw'ling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trad : 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happineſs ſhall ſee. 


3 O ye baniſh'd ſeed be glad * 
8 | 
Us to ſave our fleſh aſſumes, 
Brother to our ſouls becomes. 


4 Shout ye little flack and bleſt, - 
You on 1 Jef throne ſhall reſt ; 
There your ſeat; is now prepar d. 
There your kingdom, and reward. 


5 Fear not brethren, joyful ſtand 
On the borders of your land ; 

— Chriſt, your father's ſon, 
ids you undiſmay'd go on. 


— _ 
I 
6 Lord! obediently we'll go, 

Gladly leaving all below ; 

Only thou our leader be, 

And we ſtill will follow thee ! 


H Y M N CXXXIV. 
FLESH AND SPIRIT. 


HAT di rent powers of grace and ſin, 

| Attend our mortal ftate ? 

LI hate the thoughts that work within, 
And do the works I hate. 


2 Now I complain, and groan and die, 
While fin and ſatan reign; 
Now raiſe my ſongs of triumph high, 
For grace prevails again. 


3 So darkneſs s with the light, 
Till perfect day ariſe ; 
Water and fire maintain the fight, 
Until the weaker dies. 


14 Thus will the fleſh and fpirit ſtrive, 
And vex, and break my peace; 
But I ſhall quit this mortal life, 

_ And fin for ever ceaſe. 


— HYMN 
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HY MM N CXXXV. 
THE BEATIFIC VISION. 


I I Long to behold him array'd, 
With glory and light from above; 

The king in his beauty diſplay'd 
His beauty of holieft love : 

I languiſh, and die to be there, 
Where Jefus hath fix*d his abode ; 

O when ſhall we meet in the air, 
And fly to the mountain of God ! 


2 With him I on Zion ſhall ſtand, 
(For Jeſus hath ſpoken the word) 
The breadth of Immanuel's land 
Survey by the light of my Lord : 
But when on thy boſom reclin'd, 
Thy face I am ſtrengthen'd to ſee, 
My fulneſs of rapture I find, 
My heaven of heavens in thee ! 


3 How happy the people that dwdl 
Secure in the city above 
8 * the inhabitants feel, 
o ſickneſs or ſorrow ſhall prove: 
Phyſician of ſouls unto me, 
Forgiveneſs and holineſs give, 
And from the body ſet free, 
And then to the city receive. 


. 


1 
1 
ant AW \ 


4 


HYMN 


* 
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HY MN cxXXVI. 


0 Jeſu, our Lord, 
Thy name be ador'd, 
For all the rich . corivey'd by thy 


word. 


— 


2 In ſpirit we trace 
Thy wonders of-grace, 


And nnn in * 


3 The antient of days 
His glory diſplays, 
And ſhines on his choſen with hong 
rays. 


4 The trumpet of God 
Is ſounding abroad, 
The language of mercy — ſalvation thro 


Thrice happy are they, 
8 Who hear and obey, 
And ſhare in the bleſſings of this goſpel- 
day. 


& T he people who know 
The Saviour below, 
1 affection to worſhip him glow. 
—* % a, beir 


191 


5 Their anguiſh and ſmart, 
And ſorrows depart, 


Who find his ſalvation inſcrib'd on a 
heart. 


8 This be mine, 
"ONES 
But O, my redeemer, the glory be thine! 


9 The work is of grace, 
Thane, thine be the 
And mine to adore thee, and tell of thy 


ways. 


; _HYMN CXXXVIL 
CRUCIFIXION TO r Mont. 


WIEN I ſurvey the — "OY 
On which — prince of glory dy'd, 
My richeſt gain I count but 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt, 
el- Save in the croſs of Chriſt my God; 
All the vain that charm me moſt, 

I ſacrifice them to his blood. 


O 3 See 
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3 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingling down ! 
Did Cer ſuch love, ſuch ſorrow meet? 
Or thorns compoſe ſo bright a crown? 


of Were the whole realm of nature mine, 


That were a preſent far too ſmall; 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 


Demands my ſoul, my we; my all. 


H YM N ä cxxxvm. 
FAREWEL TO THE WORLD. 


ORLD, adieu! thou real cheat, 
Oft have thy deceitful charms 
F Fd my heart with fond conceit, 
Fooliſh hopes, and falfe alarms : 
Now I fee as clear as day, 


How 9 follies paſs away. 


2 Vain thy entertaining ſights, 


Falſe thy promiſes renew'd, 
All the pomp of thy delights 

Does but flatter and delude : 
Thee I quit for heav 


Object of the nobleſt 


7 


4 
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3 Farewel honour's empty pride, 
Thy own nice, uncertain gulſt, 
If the leaſt miſchance betide, 
' Lays thee lower than the duſt : 
Worldly hong d in gall, 6 
Riſe to- day 1 fall. | 


4 Fooliſh vanity — farewel— 
More inconſtant than the wave, 
Where thy ſoothing fancies dwell, 
Pureſt tempers they deprave : 
He, to whom I fly from x 


Jeſus Chriſt ſhall ſer me free. 


5 Let not, Lord, my wand'ring mind | 
Follow after flecting toys, — 
Since in thee alone I find | 
Solid and ſubſtanual joys : 
Joys that never * 
Thro' eternity ſhall 


6 Lord, how happy is the heart 
After thee while it aſpires ! 
True and faithful as thou art, 
Thou ſhake anfwer its deſires ; 
It ſhall ſee the glorious ſcene 
Of thine everlaſtin Ing reign. 


ewel 


O 2 HYMN:. 


e 


HYMN XXXIX. 
GRATITUDE. 


1 WY HEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
My e foul ſurveys, 
Tranſported with the view I'm loſt 
In wonder, love, and praiſe. 


2 Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, 8 
And all my wants redreſt, 
When in the ſilent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the breaſt. 


3 Unnumber'd comforts to my ſoul 
Thy tender care beſtow* beſtow'd. 
Before my infant-heart conceiv'd 
From whom thoſe comforts flow'd. 


4 When in the ry paths of youth, 
With * 1 


Thine arm, wa Ara convey'd me ſafe, 
| And led me on to man. 


When worn by ſickneſs, oft haſt thou - 
With — renew'd my face; 

And when in fins and 4. ſunk, 

Reviv'd my ſoul with grace. 


6 Thy 


1 
6 Thy bounteous hand with heav'nly bliſs, 
| Has made my cup run o'er; 2 


And in thy ſon, my deareſt friend, 
Has doubled all' my ſtore. 


7 Thro' ev'ry period of my life, 
Thy goodneſs PII purſue ; 
And after death in x! "pix worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 


8 When nature fails, and day and night 
Divide thy works no more; 
My ever grateful heart, O as 
Thy mercy ſhall adore 


9 Throꝰ all eternity to thee 
A joyful ſong Pl raiſe ; 
For oh! eternity's too ſhort 
To utter all thy praiſe.. 


HYMN CXL. 


L WHAT ſhall we render.unto thee, 
Thou glorious Lord of. life and powr! 
Teach us to bow the humble knee ; 
Teach us with thankfulneſs radore ; . 
To praiſe thee as thy ſaints above, 
To praiſe thee for thy wondrous love. 


O 3 2 When 


1 
>. 
* 
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2 When like loſt ſheep we wander'd wide, 

And left the watchful ſhepherd's eye; 

When borne along th impetuous tide 
1 this world's fin and vanity ; 

Our Jefus from the heav'ns came down, 


To ſave us by his grace alone. 


3 He bore our ſins upon the tree, 
* (To ſeek and ſave the loſt he came) 
There was he bound to ſet us free, 

* From death, and everlaſting ſhame : 
1 captive flock from hell was freed, 
And ranſom'd when their ſhepherd bled, 


4 Before the father s awful throne, 
Oiur merciful high-prieſt he ſtands, 
And interceding for his own, 
The purchas'd remnant now demands; 
1 people's everlaſting friend, 
Who loving loves them to the end. 


ny 5 May we his baniſh'd ones rejoice, 
Him for our Lord and God to own ;. 
„ Io take him as our only choice, 

1 TE... cleave to him in love alone; 
By. Ty. growing up pin holineſs, 

* Then meet him in the realms of bliſs. 


HYMN 
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"HYMN CXLE 
10 HN XII, I. 
1 TH 15S God is the God we adore, 
Our faithful unchangeable friend; 


Whoſe love is as great as his pow'r, 
And neither knows meaſure nor end. 


2 *Tis Jeſus, the IRS r and the Lasr, | 
Whole ſpirit ſhall guide us ſafe home; 
We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt, 
And truſt him for all that's to come.. 


HYMN CXLIL 


1 Thouſand foes prepare to war 
A Againſt a feeble ſaint; 
Jeſus, in my behalf appear, 

And chear me, leſt I faint. 


2 Give me an heart divorc'd from fin, +» 
Shut up from worldly care; # 
Conſtant, ſincere, and fervent in- 4 
The exerciſe of pray”r. 


3 Watchful 
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3 Watchful in ev'ry work and word, 
Ready to ſpeak thy praiſe ; 


Arm'd with 7 Spirits two-edg'd ſword, 
And cloath' with ev'ry grace. 


4 File with a godly filial fear, 
+ A conſtant jealous care ; 
Leſt I from the right path ſhou'd err, 
Or fall into a ſnare. 


5 To ev'ry earthly object dead; 5 
Alive to things above; 
Conform'd i into my living head, 
And filFd with burning love. | 
6 Let furious heats no more moleſt, 3 


Nor paſſions chafe my mind; 
Quench alt ilt tempers i my breaſt, 
And make me meek and kind. 


7 Gene mes fadbus; ſober mind, * 
From levity ſet free; 6 
That I may ſhew to all mankind, s 
Thine image, Lord, in me. | 1 


$ Aſſume in me thy dwelling place, 
Thy temple, and thy throne ; 
Then ſtubborn ſelf ſhall bend to grace, 
And ancichenſt fall down. 
HYMN 
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HYMN CxIII. 
ADO RING CHRIST. 


1 N Rethren let us join to bleſs 

Jeſus Chriſt, our joy and peace; 
Let our praiſe to him be giv'n, 
High at God's right hand in heav'n! 


2 Maſter ſee? to thee we bow, 
Thou art Lord, and only thou; 
Thou the bleſſed virgin's ſeed, 
Glory of thy church, and head. 


4 Thou haſt the glad tidings brought, 


Of falvation by thee wrought ; 
Wrought for all thy þ wana and we 
Worſhip in their company. 


5 We thy little flock adore 
Thee, the Lord for evermore ! 
Ever with us ſhew thy love, 

Till we join with thoſe above! 


HYMN 
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HYMN CXLIV. 
TO THE HOLY GHOST. 


I QTAY, thou inſulted ſpirit, ſtay, 
Tho? I have done thee ſuch deſpite ;. 
Caſt not a finner quite away, 
Nor take thine everlaſting flight. 


2 Tho'I have moſt unfaithful been, 


Of all, whoe'er th e receiv'd, 
Ten thouſand times thy yo $ ſeen, 


Ten thouſand times ty goodneſs griev'd. 


þ - 3 But Ol the chief of finners 

* Ws e a 
Nor in thy 
13 Tesclade m me = from! 75 vials refl 


4 If yet thou canſt my fins forgive, | 
Een now, O Lord, relieve my woes z 
Into thy reſt of love receive, 
And bleſs me with the calm repoſe. 


5 Een now my weary ſoul releaſe, +. 
And raiſe me by thy gracious hand ; 
Guide me into thy perfect peace, 
And bring me to the promis'd land. 


wo HY MN 


THE CHRISTIAN's EXPECTATION. 
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HTMN CXLV. 


I GY D of all conſolation, take 
| The glory of thy grace; 
Thy gifts to thee we render back 
In ceaſeleſs ſongs of . praiſe. 


2 Not unto us, but thee, O Lord, 4 

Glory to thee be giv'n, 4 

For ev'ry gracious thought and word, 
That brought us nearer heav'n. 


3 Our fouls are in his mighty hand, 1 2 
And he will keep them ſtill; 
And you and I ſhall furely ſtand - 
With him on Zion's hill. 


4 Him eye to eye we there ſhall ſee, 
Our face, like his, ſhall ſhine; 
O what a glorious company, 

When Wola and angels join 


5 O what a joyful meeting there, 25 
In robes of white array'd, 8 
Palms in our hands we all ſhall bear, 
And crowns upon our head! 


6 Then 


— 
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1 
6 Then let us earneſtly contend, 
And fight our paſſage thro' ; 
Bear in our faithful mind the end, 
And keep the prize in view. 


7 Then let us haſten to the day, 


When all ſhall be brought home; 
Come, O redeemer, come away, 


Lord Jeſu, quickly come ! 


H Y M N CXLVL 
A BLESSED GOSPEL. 


LEST are the fouls that hear and know 3 
The goſpel's Joyful ſound; 

Peace ſhall attend the path they $9» 
And light their ſteps furro 


2 Their joy ſhall bear their ſpirits up, 4 
Thro' their redeemer's name; 
His righteouſneſs exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 


3 The Lord our glory and defence, 
N 
Iſrael, thy king for ever reigns, 

Thy God forever lives. 


Ut 


HYMN 


P 
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H Y M N CxL vn. 
ADORING JESUS. 


I 02 Come let us join, 

ogether combine, 

To A our dear Saviour, our maſter 
divine. 


2 Him let us adore, 
Who cover'd with gore, 
Late hanged on Calvary, both wounded 
and poor. 


3 He worthy is bleſt 
By ſpirits at reſt, 
Who once in this defart his godhead con- 
feſs'd. 


4 - Fas prophers who told 
His ſuff of old. 
Sing now ſweet thankſgivings on pſalteries «- 
of gold. 5 


5 The fathers to whom 
He ſhew'd he would come, 1 
Now in his pavilion take up their Kone 
home. 5 8 


* * 
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6 The ſpirits of men, 
Who for him were ſlain, 
From Abel the righteous ſhare now in his 


reign. 


7 The apoſtles who ſtood, 
Reſiſting to blood, 
For Jeſus's goſpel rejoice in their God. 


$ O church of the Lamb, 
Here met, do the ſame, 
With faints and with angels bleſs Jeſus's 
name. 


9 My ſoul bear a part, 
For ranſom'd thou art, 
By Jeſu's blood-ſhedding, his burial, and 
12 — 


10 To him that was ſlain, 
The ſcorn'd Nazarene, 
Be glory and honour; let all ſay Amen.“ 


H Y M N CXLVIII. 


I CO. Zu holy Lamb divine, 
How — thou and ſinners join? 
| God of ſpotleſs purity, 
How man concur with thee ? 
2 Offer 


„ 


2 Offer up one ſacrifice 
Acceptable to the ſkies; 
What ſhall wretched ſinners bring 
Pleaſing to the glorious king? 


2 Only fin we call our own, 

But thou art the darling ton, 
Thane it is our God tappeale, 
Him thou doſt for ever pleaſe. 


4 We on thee alone depend, 
3 With thy ſacrifice aſcend, 
Render what thy grace hath giv'n, 
Lift our fouls with thee to heav'n. 


nd HY M N CXLIX. 


HUMAN WEAKNESS AND CHRIST's 
STRENGTH. 


en. 1 LET me but hear my Saviour ſay, 


Strength ſhall be equal to thy day; 
Then I = in deep diſtreſs, : 
Leaning on all {efficient grace. 


2 I glory in infirmity, 


? That Chriſt's own pow'r may reſt on me; 
When I am weak, then am I ſtrong, 
Offcr Grace is my ſhield, and Chriſt my ſong. 


P 2 HYMN 
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HYMN CL. 


GOD GLORIOUS AND SINNERS 
SAVED. 


I FATHER, how wide thy glory ſhines ! 
How high thy wonders riſe ! 
Known thro” the earth by thouſand ſigns, 
By thouſand thro” the ſkies. 


2 Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy pow'r 
Their Sh ſpeak thy ſkill, F 


And on the wings 1 ev —_— 
We read thy patience 


3 But when we view thy great deſign 


| To fave rebellious worms; 
Where 


ce and compaſſion join 
In their divineſt forms. 5 
4 Here the whole deity is known, 


Nor dares a creature gu 
Which of the glories 113 thine, 
The juſtice, or the grace. 


5 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
|  Adorn the heav'nly plains, 
Bright ſeraphs learn Immanuel's name, 
And try their choiceſt ſtrains. 
k 6 O may 


L 3 JJ 


6 O may I bear ſome humble part 
In that immortal ſong ; 
Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 


HYMN CLI. 
THY WORD IS TRUTH. 


I M Y hiding place, my refuge, tow'r; 
And ſhield art thou, O Lord, 
I firmly anchor all my hopes 
On thy unerring word. 


2 Engrav'd as in eternal braſs, 
The mighty promiſe ſhines ; 
Nor can the pow'rs of darkneſs raze 
Thoſe everlaſting lines. 


3 The facred word of grace is ſtrong, 
As that which built the ſkies oo 
The voice which rolls the ſtars along, 


Spake all the promiſes. 
4 My hiding-place, my ref 


„ tow'r, 


And ſhwld art thou, O Lord, 
firmly anchor all my hopes | 
On thy unerring word, | 
PP; RIM | 


may 
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HYMN CLIE 
r R O v. XXVIN. 14. 


1G OD of all grace _ majeſty |! 
Supremel tand good ! 

If I — ec great with thee, 
Thro' th' atoning blood: 

The guard of all thy mercies give, 

And to my pardon join 

A fear, leſt I d ever 

The gracious ſpirit divine. 


Wo. 
2 If mercy is indeed with thee, 
lay I obedient prove, 
gr c'cr abuſe my liberty, 
Vr fin againſt x th love: 
This choiceſt fruit of faith beſtow 
On thy ſojourner here; 
And let me paſs my days below 
In humblencls an and fear. 


2 Dülmen 
My ſtrict obſerver ſee; 
And thou by rev'rent love unite 
= My child-like heart to thee : 
| Still fer me, ++ +5 pram I 
At Jely's feet abide : 
„ie 


HYMN 


— 
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HYMN CLIII. 


JOHN Xl. 9. 


E So 8, thou art my righteouſneſs, 

wa all 1 fans were _ 2 F 

t © 

2 hy A ie hath — 4 him 3 ©» A 

My dying Saviour, and my God | 
Fountain for guilt and fin! 

— ever with thy blood, 

And cleanſe, mne Ron i 


2 Waſh me, and make me ow thine own, 
Waſh me, and mine thou art; 
Waſh me, but not my feet alone, 
My hands, my head, and heart! 
TH atonement of thy blood apply,' 1. 
Till faith to fight improve; 1 
Till hope in full die, _. 
And * my ſoul be loue! | 


HYMN. CV... 8 4 
INCONSTANCY-: 


ORD Jeſu, when, when ſhall it be, I 
That I na mare ſhall break with thee? 
When will this war of paſſion ceaſe, 
And my free ſoul enjoy thy peace ? 3 
N : 2 Hero | '3 


- 


1176 J 
2 Here I repent, and ſin again; 


Now I revive, and now am ſlain; 
Slain by the ſame unhappy dart, 
Which oh! too often wounds my heart. 


3 O Saviour, when, when ſhall I be, 
A garden ſealPd to all but thee? 
No more expos'd, no more undone, 
But hve and grow to thee alone. 


4 Guide thou, O Lord, guide thou my courſe, 

And draw me on with thy fweet force; 
Still make me walk, ftill make me tend, 
By thee my way, to God my end. 


HYMN CLV. | 
TO JESUS CHRIST. 


I Hour Lamb, who thee receive, 1 
Who in thee begin to hve; 
Day and night they cry to thee, 
As thou art, ſo let us be. 


2 Fix, O fix my wav'ring mind, 
To thy croſs my ſpirit bind; 3 
Earthly paſſions far remove, 
Perfect all our ſouls in love. 


3 Duil 


uſt 


N 


1 


3 Duſt and aſhes tho” we be, 


Full of guilt, and mifery ; 
Thine we are, thou ſon of God, 
Take the purchaſe of thy bload. 


4 Boundleſs wiſdom, pow'r divine, 


Love unſpeakable, are thine ; 
Praiſe by all to thee be giv'n, 
Sons of earth, and hoſts of heay'n! 


H 1 N N CLVII. 


COMPLEATNESS IN CHRIST. 


I IND is the ſpeech of Chriſt our Lord. 
K Axfection founds in N 


Thou art my choſen one, 


2 Sweet is thy voice, dear Lord, to me, 


I will behold no ſpot in thee,” 


What mighty wonders love performs, 


That puts a comelineſs on worms 


Defil'd and loathſome as we are, 


Thou mak'ſt us white, and call'ſt us fair! 


Adorn'ſt us with thy heav'nly dreſs, 
Thy graces, and thy righteouſneſs. 


Bound Tn | 


1 

7 
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_— 
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4 © may wy ſpjvit daily 6 
On wings of faith above the ſkies ; 
Till death mall make my haſt remove, 
To dwell for over in thy love 


HYMN CLVL 
PRESERVING GRACE. 


O God the only wile, 
Our Saviour and our king, 
Let all the faints below the ſkies 
Tbeir bumble praiſes bring. 


- *Tis- his ami [2-21 
His council and bis care, 
P enn 
— 8 


Unblemiſh'd, and compleat, 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 


4 Then all the choſen ſeed 
Shall meet around the throne ; 
Shall bleſs the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known. 


1 . W—_—_— 


* wo 1] 
5 . To our redeeming God 


Wiſdom and pow'r belongs, 
Immortal crowns of majeſty, 


And everlafting ſongs. 


H TMN CLVIIL 
PLEADING THE COVENANT. 


K 
- 1 ͤ—— - r * —c 4 . 
od , "x: van. ar LOT, ” F = - 


I Lord my God, whoſe ſov'reign love 
| Is ſtill the fame, nor e'er can move; 
Look to the covenant, and ſee 
For once thy love was ſnewn to me: 

Remember, O my deareſt friend, 
And love me alway to the end. 


2 Be with me ſtill, as heretofore, 
And help me forward more and more, + 
My ſtrong, my ftubborn will incline 
To be obedient ſtill to thine : 
O lead me by thy gracious hand, 
And guide me fate to Canaan's land. 


3 I need not ſay, for well thou know 
How I, without thy help Pm loſt ; 
Thou know'ſt how apt I am to err, 4 
But thou canſt make me perſevere: 
Be then my light, and let me ſee 
That I have yet my lot in thee. 
4 O take 


10 ] 


4 O take me up above the ſkies, 
Tranſlate me to thy paradile ; 

Then ſhall I reſt from ev'ry woe, 

From all the troubles here below: 

| Grant this, my Lord, and kindly fay, 
Come, my redeemed, come away. 


H YM N CLIX. 
10 3 v. 19. 


I WHY ſhould I doubt his love at laſt, 
With anxious thoughts 8 ? 
| Who fav'd me in the troubles paſt, 
Will fave me in the next : F 
Will fave, till at my lateſt hour, 
| With more than conqueſt bleſt. 
Il ſoar beyond temptations pow'r, 
To my redeemer's breaſt. 


HY M N- CLX. 
GOD OMNIPRESCIENCE. 
I Lonv. all I am is known to thee, 


In. vain my foul would try | 
To ſhun thy preſence, or to flee | | 


1 Thy 


| | The notie of thine eye 


* 
* 


N 1 4 
OY * 


ä 
2 Thy all- ſurrounding fight ſurveys 
My riſing and my reſt, 
My 3 walks, my private ways, 
The ſecrets of my breaſt. 


3 My thoughts lie open to thee, Lord, 
Before they're form'd within, 
And e're my lips pronounce the word, 


Thou know'ſt the ſenſe I mean. 
4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high! 
e! 


Where can a creature hid 
Within thy circling arms I lie, 
Beſet on ev'ry ſide. 


5 So let my grace ſurround me ſtill, 
And like a bulwark prove, 
To guard my ſoul from ev'ry ill, 
Secur'd by ſov'reign love. 


HYMN CLXL 
THANKSGIVTNSG. 
I BEESS, O my ſoul, the living God, 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad, 


Let all the pow'rs within me join, 
In work and worſhip ſo divine. 


Q 2 Bleſs © © 


2 Bleſs, oma God of grace; 
His favours claim thy higheſt praiſe ; ; 
Why ſhould the wonders he hath wrought 
Be loſt i in ſilence, and forgot? 


3 "Twas he, my ſoul, that ſent his fon 
To die for crimes which thou haſt done; 
He owns the ranſom, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 


4 Our youth decay'd, his pow'r repairs, 
mercy crowns our growing years; 
He fatisfies our mouth with 
And fills our mouth with heay* nly food. 


5 Let the whole earth his pow'r confeſs, 
Let the whole earth adore his grace ; 
May all our pow'rs within us join, 

In work and worſhip fo divine ! 


. HYMN CLXI. 


SIGHT OF GOD AND CHRIST IN 
HEAVEN. 


I JJEfccnd from heav'n, immortal dove, 
Stoop down and take us on thy wings, 
And _ and bear us far above 


The reach of theſe inferior things. 


2 0 


1 5 
= 
To 
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2 O for a ſight, a pleaſing ſight! 
Of our almighty father's throne ! 
There fits our Saviour, crown'd with light, 
Cloath'd in a body like our own. 


3 Adoring ſaints around him ſtand, 
And thrones and pow'rs before him fall, 
The God ſhines gracious thro? the man, 
And ſheds ſweet glories on them all. 


4 When ſhall the day, dear Lord appear, 
That we ſhall mount to dwell above, 
And ſtand and bow amongſt them there, 
And view thy face, and ſing thy love. 


HYMN CLXII. 
LOOKING TO JESUS. 


I OW glorious the Lamb 
Is ſeen on the throne ! 
_ His labours are o'er, 
His conqueſts are won. 
A kingdom is given 
Into the Lamb's hand, 
In earth and in heaven, 
For ever to ſtand, 


Q 2 Ye 
* 
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2 Ye finners below 

Then truſt in the Lord, 
Look up to his arm, | 


His honour, his word : 
Athirſt for his favour, 


His godhead adore, 
Look up to your Saviour, 
And joy evermore ! 


6 * 
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PSALMS 


PARTICULAR 


TT 


SELECTED FROM THE 


OLD VERSION. 


SAL. 
1 TN man is bleſt, that hath not lent 


To wicked men his ear; 
Nor led his life as ſinners do, 
Nor ſat in ſcorners chair. 


2 But in the law of God the Lord 
Doth ſet his whole delight; 
And in the ſame doth exerciſe 

Himſelf both day and night. 


23 He 


7 Foy why? the way of godly men 
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3 He ſhall be like a tree that is 

Planted the rivers nigh ; 
Which in due ſeaſon bri 
Its fruit abundantly. 


4 Whoſe leaf ſhall never fade nor fall, 
But flouriſhing ſhall ſtand : 
E'en ſo all things ſhall proſper well, 
That this. man takes in hand. 


forth- 


5 As for ungodly men, with them 
It ſhall be nothing ſo; 
But as the chaff, which by the wind 
Is driven to and fro”. 


6 Therefore the wicked man ſhall not 
In judgment ſtand u UPrig ght; 
Nor in th' aſſembly of the juſt 
Shall ſinners come in ſight. 


Unto the Lord is known: 
Whereas the way of wicked men 
Shall quite be overthrown. 


PSALM 


1 


PSALM V. 
VERSES 1.—4, 11. 


1 INeine thine ears, O Lord, and let 
My words have free acceſs 
To thee, who art my God and king, 
From whom I ſeek. redreſs. 


2 Hear me betimes, Lord, tarry not, 
For J will have reſpect, 
My ſupplication night and morn, 
To thee will I direct. 


3 And J will patiently ſtill truſt 
In thee my God alone: 
Thou art not pleas'd with wickedneſs, 
And ill with thee dwells none. 


4 Such as be fooliſh ſhall not ſtand, 
In fight of thee, O Lord. 
Vain workers of iniquity. yr 


Thou always haſt abhorr'd. 


5 But thou. with favour wilt increaſe. 
The juſt and righteous ſtill; 
And with thy grace, as with a ſhield, 
Defend him from all ill, 


PSALM 


1 188 1 


PS ALM VII. 
VERSES 1-4, 8. 


1 O Lord our God, how wonderful 
Are thy works ew'ry where; 
Thy fame ſurmounts in dignity 


The higheſt heav'ns that are. 


2 Elen by the mouths of ſucking babes 
Thou wilt confound thy foes ; 
For in thoſe babes thy might is ſeen, 
Thy graces they diſcloſe. 


3 And when 1 ſee the heav'ns above, 
The work of thine own hand ; 

The fun, the moon, and all the ftars, 
In order as they ftand. | 


4 Lord what is man, that thou of him 
Tak'*ſt ſuch abundant care? 
Or what's the ſon of man, whom thou 
To viſit doſt not ſpare ? 


g O Lord our God, how excellent 
Is thy moſt glorious name 

In all the earth ! therefore we do. 
Praiſe and adore the fame. 


PSALM 


89 1 


PSALM XV. 
VERSES 1—5, 7. 


1 WIIchin thy thy tabernacle, Lord, 
Who ſhall inhabit ſtill? 
Or whom wilt thou receive to dwell 


In thy moſt holy hill? 


2 The man whoſe Life is uncorrupt, 
Whoſe works are juſt and ftrait ; 
Whoſe heart doth think the very truth, 


And tongue ſpeaks no deceit. 


3 That to his neighbour doth no ill 
In body, goods, or name; 
Nor willingly doth ſlanders raiſe, 

Which might impair the ſame. 


4 That in his heart regardeth not 
Malicious wicked men : p 

But thoſe that love and fear the Lord, 

He maketh much of them. 


5 His oath, and all his promiſes 
That keepeth faithfully, 
Altho he make his cov'nant ſo, 


That he doth loſe thereby, 


„ 
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6 Whoſo doth theſe things faithfully, 
And turneth not therefrom ; 


Shall never periſh in this world, 
Nor that which is to come. 


PSALM XX. 
VERSES 7—14. 


I W perfect is the law of God? 
His covenant is ſure ; | 
_ Converting fouls, and making wiſe 
The ſimple, and obſcure. 


2 The Lord's commands are righteous, and 
Rejoice the heart; likewiſe 
His precepts are moſt pure, and do 
Give light unto the eyes. 


3 The fear of God is excellent, 
And ever doth endure; 
The judgments of the Lord, alfo 
Moſt righteous are, and pure. 


4 And more to be deſired are 
Than much fine gold away; 
The honey and the honey-comb 
Are not ſo ſweet as they. 


] 


WEL 
5 By them thy ſervant is forwarn'd 


To have God in regard; 
And in performance of the tame 


There ſhall be great reward. 


6 But Lord, what carthly man doth know 
The errors of his life ? 
Lord cleanſe me from my ſecret ſins, 
Which are in me moſt rite, 


7 And keep me that preſumptuous fins 
Prevail not over me; 


And ſo ſhall I be innocent, 
And great offences flee. 


8 Accept my mouth and heart alſo, 
My words and thoughts each one ; 
For my Redeemer and my ſtrength, 


O Lord, thou art alone. 
PSALM: A. 


I M ſhepherd 1s the living Lord, 
Nothing therefore I need; 


In paſtures fair, near pleaſant ſtreams, 
He ſetteth me to feed. 


2 He ſhall convert and glad my foul 
And bring my mind in frame, 
To walk in paths of righteouſneſs, 
For his moſt holy name. 


3 eg 
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3 Tea tho I walk in vale of death, 
Yet will I fear no ill: 


Thy rod and ſtaff do comfort me, 
And thou art with me ſtill. 


4 And in the preſence of my foes 
My table thou ſhalt ſpread : 
Thou wilt fill full my cup, and thou 
Anointed haſt my head. | 


5 Thro' all my life thy favour is 
So frankly ſhew'd to me; 
That in thy houſe for evermore 


My dwelling place ſhall be. 


PS ALM XXIV. 
VERSE 3—6. 


I WHO: is the man, O Lord, that ſhall 2 
Aſcend unto thy hill? 


Or paſs into thy holy place, 
There to continue = I. 


2 Ev'n he, whoſe hands and heart are pure, 

Which nothing doth defile: 9 

His ſoul not fet on vanity, C2 
And hath not ſworn to guile. J 


3 Him 


11 


3 Him. that is ſuch a one, the Lord 
Moſt highly will regard; 
And from his God and Saviour ſhall 
Receive a juſt reward. 


4 This is the generation of 
Them that do ſeek his grace; 
Ev'n them that with an upright heart, 
; O Jacob, ſeek thy face. 


PSALM XXV. 
VERSES 3 


1 JDIRECT me in thy truth, 
And teach me I thee pray ; 
Thou art my Saviour, and my God, 
On thee I wait alway. 


MN 2 Thy mercies manifold 
Remember, Lord, I pray; 


In pity thou art plentiful, 
And fo haſt been alway. 


Remember not the faults, 
And frailty of my youth; 
Call not to mind how ignorant 

I have been of thy truth. 


R 4 Nor 
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4 Nor after my deſerts 
Let me thy mercy find; 
But of thine own benignity, 
Lord, have me in thy mind. 


s His mercy is moſt ſweet, 
His truth a perfect guide; 
Therefore the Lord will ſinners teach, 
And ſuch as go aſide. 


6 The humble he will reach 
His precepts to obey ; | 

He will direct in all his paths 

5 The lowly man alway. | 


7 For all the ways of God 
Both truth and mercy are, 
To them that do his covenant, 
And ſtatutes keep with care. 


FS 


PS ALM XXX. 


VERSES I—4. 


LL laud and praiſe with heart and voice, 
O Lord, I give to thee : 

Who didſt not make my foes rejoice, 
But haſt exalted me. 


© -2-0 


* 
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2 O Lord my God, to thee I cry'd * 
In all my pain and grief; 


Thou gav'ſt an ear, and didſt provide 
Iod eaſe me with relief. 


3 Thou Lord, haſt brought my ſoul from hell, 
And thou the ſame didit fave 
Fram tliem that in the pit do dwell, 
And en me from the grave. 


4 Sing pte ye ſaints, that prove and ſee 
The goodneſs of the Lord; 

In honour of his majeſty 

| Rejoice with one accord. 


PS ALM XXXIIL 
VERSES 1, 3, 4 7. 


1 VE righteous, in the Lord n 
It is a ſeemly ſight, 
That upright men with thankful voice, 
Should praiſe the Lord of might. 


2 Sing to the Lord a ſong moſt new, 
With courage give him praiſe ; 

For why? his word is ever true 1. 
His works, and all his ways. | 


NICE, 


R 2 3 Both. 


«. vw 
# 
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3 Both judgment, equity, and right, 
He ever 3 and will; 
And with his gifts he doth deli ght 
The earth throughout to fill. 


23 Let all the earth then fear the Lord, 
And keep his righteous law; 

And all the world, with one accord, 
Dread him and ſtand in awe. 


PSALM XXXIV. 
VERSES I1=—4, 21. 


11 Will give laud and honour both 
Unte the Lord always; 
My mouth alſo for evermore, 


Shall. fpeak unto his praiſe. 


2 1 do delight to laud the Lord 
In foul, in heart, and voice; 
That humble men may hear thereof, 
And heartily rejoice. 


3 Therefore ſee thãt ye — 3 
With me the living Lord; | 
Let us exalt his holy name 
' Always with one accord. 


( 197 ] 
4 For I myſelf beſought the Lord, 


He anſwer'd me again; 
And me deliver'd ſpeedily, 


From all my fear and pain. 
5 For they that fear the living Lord 
Are ever ſafe and found ; 


And as for thoſe that truſt in him, 
Nothing ſhall them confound. 


PSALM XL. 
VERSES I—4, 15. 


L] Waited long, and fought the Lord, 
And panently did bear ; 

At * to me he did accord 
My voice and cry to hear. 


2 He brought me from the dreadful pit, 
Our of the mire and clay; 
Upon a rock he ſet my feet, 


And he did guide my way. 


3 To me he taught a pſalm of praiſe, 
Which I muſt ſhew abroad; | 


And fing new ſongs of thanks alrays 
Unto the Lord my God. 


R 3 4 When 
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4 When all the folk theſe things ſhall ſee, 
As people much afraid ; 


Then they unto the Lord will flee, 
And truſt upon his aid. 


= 


5 Thy tender mercy, Lord, from me 
Withdraw thou not away ; 
But let thy love and verity 


Preſerve me night and day. 


PSAL M XCII. 


5 VERSES 1, 2, 4, 5, 6, 15. 


T FF is a thing both good and meet, 
To praiſe the higheſt Lord; 
And to thy name, O thou moſt high, 
To fing with one accord. 


2 To ſhew the kindneſs of the Lord, 
| Before the day be light; 
And to declare his truth abroad, 
When it doth draw to night. 


3 For thou haſt made me to rejoice 2 
In things ſo wrought by thee, 
That I have joy in heart and voice 
Thy handy works to fee. 
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4 0 Lord, how glorious and how 
Are thy works round about ! 
So deeply are thy counſels ſet, 
That none can find them out. 


5 The man unwiſe cannot tell how 
This work. to paſs to bring; 
And fools alſo are moſt unfit 
To underſtand this thing. 


6 The Lord my God is good and juſt, 
And upright in his will : 
He is my rock, my hope, my truſt, 
In him there is no ill. 


P-SAL M XCVL. 


VERSES 1—4. 


L SNG ye with praiſe unto the Lord, 
New ſongs with joy and mirth; 
Sing unto him with one accord, 


All people on the earth. 


2 Yea, ſing unto the Lord alway, 
Praiſe ye his holy name; 

Declare, = ſhew from day to day, 
Salvation by the ſame, 


3 Among 
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3 Among the people all declare 
His honour round about; 
To ſhew his wonders do not ſpare 
In all the world throughout. 


4 For why? the Lord is much of might, 
And worthy of all praiſe ; 
And he is to be dread of right, 
Above all.gods always. 


PSALM C. 
I ALX. people chat on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with chearful voice; 


Him ſerve with fear, his praiſe forth tell, 
Come ye before him and rejoice. 


2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed, 
Without our aid he did us make; 
We are his flock, he doth us feed, 

And for his ſheep he doth us take. 


3 O enter then his gates with praiſe, 
Approach with joy his courts unto ; 
Praiſe, laud, and bleſs his name always, 

For it is ſecmly ſo to do. 


* 


FS 


4 For 


11 


4 For why? the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy 1s for ever fure ; 
His truth at all times firmly ſtood, 
And ſhall from age to age endure. 


PSALM CI 
VERSES 1—4. 


I MP ſoul, give laud unto the Lord, 
4 pirit do the fame ; 
And all the ſecrets of my heart, 
Praiſe ye his holy name. 


2 Praiſe thou the Lord, pA NS + 
To thee been very kind 
And ſuffer not his benefits 
To =P out of thy mind. 


3 That __ thee pardon for thy faults, 


thee reſtor'd . 
F e. all thy weak frail diſeaſe, 
And heal'd thee of thy pain. 


4 That did redeem thy life from death, 
From which thou could'ſt not flee: 
His mercy and compaſſion both 
He did extend to thee, 


VENH 
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VENI CREATOR. 
VERSES 7—1I. 


I O Holy Ghoſt, into our ſouls 
Send down thy heav'nly light; 
Inflame our hearts with fervent love, 
To ſerve God day and night. 


2 Our weakneſs ſtrengthen and confirm, 
Which feeble is and frail; 
That neither devil, world, nor fleſh, 
Againſt us may prevail. 


3 Our enemies put far from us, 
And grant us to obtain 
Peace in our hearts with God and man, 
The beſt and trueſt gain. 


4 And grant, O Lord, that thou being 
Our leader and our guide; 
We may avoid the ſnares of ſin, 
And never from thee ſlide. 


5 To us ſuch plenty of thy grace, 
Good Lord, grant we thee pray; 
That thou mayſt be our comforter, 
At the laſt dreadful day. 


en 


2 1 
7% 


n 
4% 


1 


THE LAMENTATION OF A SINNER. 
VERSES I—4, 10, 11. 


I O Lord, turn not thy face away 0 
From him that lies proſtrate, 
Lamenting ſore his ſinful life 
Before thy mercy gate. 


2 Which thou doſt open wide to thoſe, 
That do lament their ſin; 
O ſhut it not againſt me, Lord, 
But let me enter 1n. 


3 Call me not to a ſtrict account 
How I have lived here; 
For then I know right well, O Lord, 
Moſt vile I ſhall appear. 


4 I need not to confeſs my lite, 
For ſurely thou canſt tell 
What I have been, and what I am, 
O Lord, thou knoweſt well. 


5 O Lord, I need not to repeat 
What I do beg or crave; 
For thou doſt know before I aſk, 
The thing that I would have. 


6 Mercy, 1 


* 
* 
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6 Mercy, good Lord, mercy J aſk, 
This is the total ſum ; 


; For mercy, Lord, is all my ſuit, 
O let thy mercy come. 


* 
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HYMN I. 


r 1H IS day the Lord of hoſts invites 
Unto a coſtly feaſt; 
I wou'd take care, and well prepare 
To be a welcome gueſt. 


2 Awake repentance, faith, and love, 
Awake O ev'ry grace; 
To meet your Lord, with one accord, 
In his moſt holy place. 


3 Worldly diſtraction, ſtay behind, 
Below the mount abide ; 
Cauſe no diſturbance in my mind, 
To make my Saviour chide. 


4 O come, my Lord, the time draws nigh, 
That I am to receive; 
Stand with my pardon ſealed by, 


Perſuade me to believe. 


82 5. Let 


1 


5 Let not my Jeſus now be ſtrange, 
Nor hide himſelf from me ; 
But cauſe thy face to ſhine upon 
The foul that longs for thee. 


6 Come, bleſſed Spirit, from above, 
My foul do thou inſpire, 
T' approach the table of the Lord, 
With fulneſs of deſire. 


7 Q let our entertainment now 
Be fo exceeding ſweet, 

That we may long to come again, 
And at thine altar meet. 


HYMN IL 
FOR THE LOVE OF CHRIST. 


1 (COME, deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwelh 
By faith and love in ev'ry breaſt ! 

Then hall we know, and taſte, and feel, 

The Joys that cannot be expreſs'd, - 


2 Come fill our hearts with inward ſtrength, 
Make our enlarged ſouls poſſeſs, 
And learn the heighth, and breadth, and 


length 


Of thine unmeaſurable grace. 


= > 
** 


3 Now 


han) Py” jos 


nnen 
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3 Now to the God, whoſe pow'r can do, 
More than our thought and wiſhes know 
Be everlaſting honours done, 

By all the church, thro* Chriſt the ſon. 


105 


HYMN III. 
PLEADING CHRIST. 


I: ATHER, God, who ſee'ſt in me 
Only ſin and miſery, 
See thine own anointed one, 


Look on thy beloved ſon. 


2 Turn from me thy glorious eyes, 
To that bloody ſacrifice ; 

To that full atonement made, 
To that utmoſt ranſom paid. 


3 To the blood that ſpeaks above, 
Calls for thy forgiving love 


To the tokens of his death, 


Here exhibited beneath. 


4: Hear his blood's prevailing cry, 
Let thy bowels then reply ; 
Then thro? him the ſinner ſee ; 
Then in Jeſus look on me ! 


= 7 HY MN: 
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HY MN IV. 
ne 


1 LAMB of God, for whom we languiſh, 
Make thy grief 
Our relief, 
Eaſe us by thine anguiſh. | 


2 O our agonizing. Saviour! 
By thy pain 
Let us gain 

God's eternal fayour ! 


2 In thine own appointment bleſs us, 
Meet us here, 
Now appear 


Our almighty Jeſus! 
4 Let the ordinance be ſealing, 


Enter now, 
Claim us thou, 
For thy conſtant dwelling. 


5 Fill the heart of each believer; 5 
We are thine, 
Love divine, 
Reign in us for ever. 


1 : - ** 
1 ern 
| oy TILE 1 | . 
K % = 
—_ 
— 


> 
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HYMN V. 
ASSURANCE OF PARDON: 


1 LORD. how divine thy comforts are! 
How heav'nly is the place, 
Where Jeſus ſpreads the ſacred feaſt. 
Of his redeeming grace 


2. Here (ſays the kind redeeming Lord, 
And ſhews his wounded fide) 
See here the ſpring of all your joys, 
That open'd when I dy'd ! 


3 He ſmilgs, and chears my mournful heart, 
And tells of all his pain 
All this, ſays he, I bore * thee, 
And then he ſmiles again... 


4 What ſhall we pay our heav'nly king, 
For grace ſo vaſt as this? 
He brings our pardon to our eyes. 5 


And ſeals it wich a kiſs. 


5 Let ſuch amaaing loves as theſe 
Be founded all abroad, 
Such favours are beyond degrees, 
And worthy of a God. 


E } 


6 To him, that waſh'd us in his blood, 
Be everlaſting praiſe, 
Salvation, honour, glory, pow'r, 


Eternal as his days. 


HYMN VI. 


ESU, dear redeeming Lord, 
Magnity thy dying word, 


In thine ordinance ap PPEars 
Come and meet thy foll'wers here. 
2 In the rite thou haſt enjoin'd, 
Let us now our Saviour find, 


Drink thy blood for ſinners ſhed, 
Taſte —4 in the broken bread. 


3 Thou our faithful hearts prepare, 
Thou thy pard'ning grace declare, 
Thou that haſt for ſinners dy'd, 
Shew thyſelf the crucify'd ! 


4 All the pow'r of fin remove, 

Fill us with thy heav'nly love, 
Stamp us with the ſtamp divine, 5.\ 
Seal us, Lord, for ever thine. | 


a "T4 


* 
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HYMN VII. 
THE TRIUMPHAL FEAST. 


I HE Lord, how glorious — = face ? 
How kind his ſmiles ap 
And oh! what melting — he 1 
To ev'ry humble ear } 


2 For you, the children of my love, 
It was for you I dy'd; 


Behold my bleeding hands and feet, 
And look into my fide. 


3 Theſe are the wounds for you 1 bore, 1 
: The tokens of my pains, | 
When I came down to free your ſouls, 

From miſery and chains. 


4 Juſtice unſheath'd its fiery ſword, 


And plung'd it in my heart; 
Infirute 
And 


for you I bore, 
— 


5. When hell and all its ſpiteful pow'rs 
Stood dreadful in — way; 
To reſcue thoſe dear lives of yours, 
I gave my own away. 


6 But 
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6 But while I bled, and groan'd, and dy'd, 
A I ruin'd Satan's throne; 

High on my croſs I hung, and ſpy'd 
Ihe monſter tumbling down. 


7 Victorious God, what can we pay 
For favours ſo divine? 
Here, Lord, we give our fouls away, 
To be for ever thine, 


= 
=. 
. 


- 
* 3 d 
— 


H YM N VIII. 
1 341 A H III. 6. 


1 A RISE, my foul, with wonder ſee, 
What love divine for thee hath done 3 

Behold thy forrow, ſin, and grief, 

Are laid on God's eternal fon. | 


2 See! from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingling down, 
Did e'er ſuch love ſuch ſorrow meet, 
Or thorns compoſe1o bright a crown ? 


=_ 3 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 1 
That were a preſent far too ſmall; 
Love fo amazing, ſo divine, T5 
Demands my ſoul, my life, my all. 


HYMN 
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* 


4 © that ev'ry thought and word 


HYM N IX. 


x (OD of — grace, 4 
G By thy pard' ning love compell'd, 1 


Up to thee our ſouls we raiſe, 
Up to thee our bodies yield. 


2 Thou our ſacrifice receive, 
Acceptable thro' thy ſon ; 
While to thee alone we live, 
While we die to thee alone. 


Juſt it is, and good and right, 
, That we ſhow'd be wholly thine, rag” 
In thine only will delight, = 
In thy bleſſed ſervice join. | 


Might proclaim how good thou art ; 
Holineſs unto the Lord, x 
Still be written on our heart ! 


HYMN X. 


"2 TOOsether with theſe fymbols, Lord, 
Thy bleſſed ſelf impart ; 


And let thy very fleſh and blood 
Feed the believing heart. 


SH 


2 Let us from all our fins be waſh'd 
In thy redeeming blood ; 
And let thy ſpirit be the ſeal, 
That we are ſons of God. 


3 Come holy Ghoſt with Jeſu's love, 
Prepare us for this feaſt ; 

And let us banquet with our Lord, 
And lean upon his breaſt. 


HYMN XL. 


1 ALL * to the Lord, 


* is his due, 
To day is his word 
Of promiſe found true; 
We, we are the nations 
Preſented to Gd; 
Well pleafing oblations 
Thro? Jeſus's blood. 


2 Poor Gentiles from far 3 

To Jeſus we came, 

And offer'd we are 
To God thro? his name; 

To God throꝰ the ſpirit 
Ourſelves do we give, 

And ſav'd by the merit 
Of Jeſus we live. 


HYMN 
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H Y M N XII. 


I O UR ſhepherd alone, 
The Lord let us bleſs, 
Who fits on the throne, 
The prince of our es 
Who pl. anno ſaves ol 
By ſhedding his blood; 
All hail, holy Jeſus, 
Our Lord, and our God ! 


2 We daily will ſing 
Thy merits and praiſe, 
Thou merciful ſpring 
Of pity and grace : 
Thy kindneſs for ever 
To men we will tell, 
And ſay our dear Saviour 
Redeems us from hell. 


3 Preſerve us in love 

While here we abide, 

Nor ever remove, 
Nor cover, nor hide 

Thy glorious ſalvation, 
Till joyful we ſee 

The beautiful viſion 
Compleated in thee ! 


LY 


2 
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HYMN XII. 
CHRIST OUR PASSOVER. 


5 HOU very paſchal Lamb, 
Whoſe blood for us was ſhed, 
Thro' whom we out of Egypt came, 


Thy ranſom'd people lead 


Angel of goſpel-grace, 
Fulfil thy character; 
To guard and feed thy choſen race, 


In lirael's camp appear. 


3 Throughout the deſart- way 
Conduct us by thy light 
Be thou a cooling cloud by day, 
A chearing fire by night. 


Our fainting ſouls ſuſtain 
With bleflings from above, 1 
And ever on thy people rain 
The manna of thy love. 
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H YM N XIV. 


t IES Us invites his ſaints 
To meet around his board ; 
Here pardon'd rebels fit and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 


2 For food he gives his fleſh, 
He bids us drink his blood ; 


Amazing favour ! matchleſs grace 
Of our deſcending God | 


3 Let all our pow'rs be join'd, 
His glorious name to raiſe; 
Pleaſure and love fill ev'ry mind, 
And ev'ry voice be praiſe. 


HYMN XV. 


I O Jeſus, my hope, 
For me offer d up, 
Who with clamour purſu'd thee 


To Calvary's top. 


2 The blood thou haſt ſhed, 
For me let it plead, 
And declare thou haſt dy'd 
N In thy murd'rer's ſtead. 
- 11 2 3 Thy 
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3 Thy blood, which alone 
For ſin cou'd atone, 
For the infinite evil 
I madly have done. 


4 That only can ſeal 
My pardon, and fill 

My heart with a pow'r 
Of obeying thy will. 


5 Now, now let me know 
| It's virtue below, 
Let it waſh me, and I 
Shall be whiter than ſnow. 


6 Let it hallow my hearr, 
And throughly convert, 
And make me, O Lord, 
In this world as thou art. 


7 Each moment apply'd 
My weakneſs to. hide, 
Thy blood be upon me, 
And always abide. 


My advocate prove 
| With the father above, 
And ſpeak me at laſt 
4, To the throne of thy love. 


HYMN 
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H YM N XVI. 
DEDICATION TO GOD. 


I ALEs glory and praiſe 
To th' antient of days 
Who was born and was ſlain 
To redeem a loſt race. 


2 Salvation to God, 
Who carry'd our load, 
And purchas'd our peace 


With the price of his blood. 


And ſhall he not have 

The lives which he gave 
Such an infinite ranſom 

For ever to ſave ? 


Yes, Lord, we are thine, 
And gladly refign 

Our ſouls to be fill'd 
With the fulneſs divine. 


5 Me pield thee thine own, 
We'd ſerve thee alone, 
Thy will upon earth 
As in heav'n be done. 


T 3 6 How 
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6 How, when it ſhall be 
We cannot foreſee ;. 
But oh ! let us hve, 
Let us die unto thee !: $a 


HYMN XVII. 


1 HANKEUL for our ev'ry bleſſing, 
Fr Let us ſing a 
Chriſt the ſpring, 


Never, neyer ceaſing !. 
& Source of all our gifts and-graces, 


we own, 
« Chriſt alone 
Calls for all our praiſes. 


31 He diſpels our ſin and ſadneſs, 
Life imparts, 
Chears our hearts, 
Fills with food and gladneſs. 


4 He himſelf. for us hath given, 
Us he feeds, 
Us he leads 
To a feaſt in heaven. 


=3L. 4 1 H Y M N. 
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HY.M N XVIII. 


1 Far . 1— | 
e ever ador or: 
. AI mercy Wwe fs . 5 
In ſending our Lord, 
To ranſom and bleſs us; 
Thy neſs we praiſe - 
For A in Jeſus. 
Sages by. grace. 


2 O ſon of his love, 
Who deſignedſt to die, 
Our curſe to remove, 
Our pardon to buy; 
Accept our. 
Almighty to fave, 
Who openeſt heaven 


To all that believe. 


3 O ſpirit of love, 
Of health and of pow'r, 
Thy working we prove, 
Fhy grace we adore: 
Whoſe inward revealing 
Apples our Lord's blood, 
Atteſting and ſealing 
Us children of God. 


— 


* 


— 
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HYMN XIX. 
CC . 


I AMB of God, whoſe bleeding 
L We now recal ta mind, 
Send the anſwer from above, 
And let us find: 
Think on us who think on thee, 
And ev'ry ſtrugling foul releaſe : 
O — Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 


love 


2 By thine agonizing pain, s 


And bloody ſweat, we pray ; 
By thy dying love to man. 
Take all our ſins away: 
Zurſt our bonds, and ſet us free, 
From all iniquity releaſe : 
O remember, &c. 


3 Let thy blood by faith apply'd, 
The finner's pardon ſeal; 
Speak us freely juſtify'd, 
And all our eknen heal. 
By thy paſſion on the tree, 
Let all our griefs and troubles ceaſe; 
O remember, * 


N | 4 Never 
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4 Never would we hence depart, 
Till thou our wants reheve; 
Write forgiveneſs on our hearts, 
And all thine image give. 
Still our fouls ſhall cry to thee, 
»Till all renew'd in holineſs ; 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 


H Y MN XX. 


1 W E ſing th' amazing deeds 
That grace divine performs; | 
TH' eternal God comes down and bleeds, 
To nouriſh dying worms. | 


2 Th' angelic hoſt above 
Did never taſte this food ; 
They feaſt upon their maker's love 
But not a Saviour's blood. 


3 Salvation to the name 
Of our adored Chri 
Thro? the wide e « grace proclaia, 
His glory in the high 


HYMN. 
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H Y M N XXI. 
353 * ſuff' ring deity, 


Can we help > ring thee, 
Thee, whoſe Hood for us did flow, 
Thee, who ſavedſt us from woe 


2 Thee, redeemer of mankind, 
—y now we call to mind ; 


Thankfully the grace approve, 
Take the tokens of thy love. 


3 Thus for thy dear ſake we do, 
Here thy blagdy paſſion ſhew, 
Till thou doſt to — come 
Till chy arms receive us home. 


HYMN XXII. | 


OB lives, our blood we here notes, 


If for thy ſake they may be 
Fulfil thy fov'reign council, Lo 


Thy will be done, thy name ador'd. 


2 Give vs thy ſtrength, thou God of pow'r, : 
Then It men fcorn, and fatan roar ; 
Thy faithful witneſſes we'll be: 


*T 1s fd we can do all thro' thee. 
\ HYMN 
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HYMN XXIII. 


I (COME, O my ſoul, and ſing 
How Jeſus hath thee fed 

How Jeſus gave himſelf for thee, 
The true and living bread. 


2 I love my Saviour Chriſt; 
His grace did freely move, 
And juſtly my affections claim, 
I cannot help but love. 


3 I love thee, O my Lord, 
I gladly thee adore; 
O may I never turn again 
But love thee more and more. 


4. O raiſe my feeble flame, 
My little ſtock improve ; 
Increaſe my ardour day by day, 
2 And change me all to love. 


H YM N XXIV. 


V rs I QITTING around our father's board, 
We raiſe our tuneful breach; 4 
Our faith beholds our dying Lord, 
And dooms our ſins to death. 
| N | 2 We 


£ 
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2 We ſee the blood of Jeſus ſhed, 
Whence all our pardons rite ; 
The ſinner views th' atonement made, 


And loves the ſacrifice. 


3 Oh! 'tis impoſſible that we, 
Who dvwell än feeble clay, 

Should equal ſuff'rings bear for thee, 
Or equal thanks repay. 


rn 


HYMN XXV. 
BREATHING AFTER THE SPIRIT, 


: (COME, holy Spirit, heav'nly dove, 

With all thy quick'ning pow'rs ; 
Kindle a flame of — 1 love, 
In theſe cold hearts of ours. 


2 See how we grovel here below, 
Fond of theſe earthly toys ; 


Our ſouls how heavily they go, 
To reach eternal joys ! 


3 In vain we tune our formal ſongs, 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe ; 4 
Hoſannas languiſh on our tongues, . * {| 
And our devotion dies. - 


U 4 Dear 
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4 Dear Lord, wy og 4 live 
At this ck, 
Our love ſo Rin 105 cold 4 thee, 
And thine to us ſo great? 
5. Sn holy Fa heay'nly dove, 
th ning POW'rs 3 
Come ſhed. 4.859178 Saviour's love, 


And that ſhall kindle ours. 


HT MN XXVI. 
CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP. 


Y us, O God, and ſearch the ground 
Of ey'ry ſinful heart; 
Whate'er of Kaan 
O bid it all depart ! 


2 When to the right or left we ſtray, 
Leave us not comfortleſs : 
Of ove our feet into the way 


erlaſting peace. 


Help us to help each other, Lord, 
. lp waco help cc ad ard, 
Let each his Y 
e 


— 


4 Help 
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4 Help us to build each other up, mY 
Our little ſtock improve; 1 
Increaſe our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 


5 Then, when the mighty work is wrought, 4 
Receive thy re bfide; | 
Give us in heav'n an happy lot, 


With all the fanctify d. 


HTMN XXVII. 
J 


d 1 ESU, ayes we look to thee, 
us in thy name agree, 
Shew thyſelf the prince of peace, 
Bid all jarrs for ever ceaſe. 


2 By thy — 1c, TY 
Ev'ry ſtumbling block remove; 
Each to each unite, endear, 
Come, and ſpread thy banner here. 


Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pityful, and Kind, | 
Lowly, meek in thought and word, 
Altogethel hike our Lord. 


elp U 2 4 Let 
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4 Let us each for ather care, 
Each another's burden bear; 
To thy church the pattern ine, 
Shew howr true Por Ive! 


HYMN XXVII. 


1 STILL. O Lord, our faith increaſe, 

Cleanſe from all hteouſneſs 

Thee th' unholy cannot et; x 
_ O make us meet for thee ! 

ry vile affection kill. 

n . 


Conquer ev'ry re! 
2 Hence may al cur e Slow, 


Write thy law of 1 

Love the proof that Chriſt we know 
Mutual love the token be, 
Lord, n 
Love, thine image, love impart. 
_y 
Only love to us be 4 — 
* we aſk no other heay'n. 


HYMN 
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HT MN XXIX. 
I IRS we thy promiſe claim, 


We are met in thy dear 3 
In the midſt do thou app 


Manifeſt thy preſence 
Sanctify us, Lord, and bleſs,” 


Breathe thy Spirit, give — 
Come ieſernd, celeſtial dove, 


Make this time a time of love. 


vl; CEO F #7/V IV 


Let the fruits of grace abound, | 
Let us in thy bowels found';' © f - 
Faith, and love, and joy increaſe, 
Temperance, and gentleneſs: == 

Plant in us thy humble mind, * 
Patient, pitiful and kind; | | 


Meek and Jowly let us be, 14 
Full of goodneſs, full of thee. 


Make us all in thee compleat, 

Make us all for glory meet; 

Meet t appear before thy fight, 

Partners with the ſaints in light: 

Call, O call us each by name, 

To the marriage of the Lamb 545 
Let us lean upon thy breaſt, „ 50 
Love be there our — feaſt. 
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HYM N XXX. 


I OME, deſcend, O heay'nly ſpirit, 
C Fan each ſpark. into a DES 
Bleflings let us now inherit, 

Bleſſings that we cannot name: 

Whilſt hoſannas we are ſinging, 
May our hearts in move; 
Feel new grace in them ſtill ſpringing. 

Breathe the air of pureſt love. 


% 


Let us ſail in grace's ocean, 

a Float on that unbounded ſea, 
Guided into pure devotion, 

Kept from paths of error free: 
On thy heawnly manna feeding, 

| Screen'd from ev'ry envious toe : 
Love, O love for linners. bleeding, 
| All for thee we would forego. 


3 Keep us, Lord, ſtill in communion 3 
Daily nearer drawn to thee ; 
Sinking in the ſweeteſt union, 
Of that heart-felt miſtery... 
Keep us fate from each deluſion, 
Well protected from all harms ;. 
Free from ſin, and all confuſion, 
Circle us within thine arms. 


HYMN 
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It Y;M N. XXXE 


1. C from whom all bieffings flow. 
thy ſaints —_— 

Hear us, Who thy nature e 
Who thy myſtic body are: 
Join us in. one ſpirit, join, 
Let us ſtill recerve of thine, : 
Still for more on thee we call, 
Thee, who filleſt all in all. 


Move, and actuate, and 
Diverſe gifts to each divide; 
Plac'd according to thy will, 

Let us all our work fulfil: . 
Never from our office. move, — 
Needful to each other prove, 

Uſe the grace on each beſtow'd,., * 
Temper'd by the bleſſed God. 


- 


Many are we now, and. one, 

We, who Jeſus have put on; 
There is neither bond nor free, 
Male, nor female, Lord, in thee! 
Love, like death, hath all deſtroy'd, 
Render'd all diſtinctions void 
Names, and ſects, and parties fall, 
Thou, O Chriſt, art all in all! 


HYMN 
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H YM NN XXIII. 


> TYEAR Lord, we crave thy preſence, 
| We thirſt thy grace to prove; 
We cannot bear thine abſence, 
4 Nor live without thy love; 
Come make us all one ſpirit, 
In thee, our common Lord, 
And let thy blood and merit 
True gladneſs here afford. 


2 Thy infihite compaſſion 
Once mov'd thee to come down; 

To work out our ſalvation, a 
Thou left'ſt thy father's throne : 
Again repeat the favour, 

And make our ſpices flow ; 
And let us feel the favour 


Of thy perfames below. 4 


3 O ſweeteſt, bleſſed Jeſus, 
And let thy name be precious, 
As ointment poured forth: 
Diſplay thy bloody banner 
Before the eye of faith, 1 
And get thyſelf the honour, 


3 | HYMN 
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HYMN XXXll 
1 FR from our thoughts, vain world, be | ö 
ne, 8 


Let our religious 


hours alone; 4 
O may our eyes. the Saviour ſee, 4 
We wait a viſit, Lord, from thee. E 


2 O warm our hearts with holy fire, 
And kindle there a pure deſire; 45 4 
Come, deareſt Saviour from above, 
And feed our fouls with heay'nly love. 


3 Blefs'd Jeſus, what delicious fare | 
How ſweet thy entertainments are 
Never did angels taſte above, 


Redeeming grace, and dying love. 


4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine; 2 
In thee thy father's glories ſhine | 
Thou brighteſt, fweeteſt, faireſt one, 
That eyes have ſeen, or angels known. 


H YM N XXXIV. 
L O Let thy love our hearts conſtrain, 


Jeſus, the crucify'd ! 
What haſt thou done our hearts to gain, 
Languiſh'd, and groan'd, and dy'd ! 


2 Us 


(3 


I [ 238 
3 2 Us into cloſeſt union draw, 
as And in our inward 


Let kindneſs fweetly write her law, 
Let love command our hearts. 


3 Who wou'd not now purſue the way, 
Where Jefus footſteps ſhine ? 
Who would not own the pleafing ſway 
Of charity divine ? 


4 O let us find the antient way, 
Our wond'ring foes to move, 
And force the heathen world to ſay, 
„See how theſe Chriſtians love! 


HYM N XXXV. 


* JESUS, thou everlaſting king, 
Accept the tribute which we bring, 
Accept thy well-deſerv'd renown, 
And wear our praiſes as thy crown. 


à Let ev'ry act of worſhip be 
Like our eſpouſals, Lord, to thee; 
Like the bleed hour, when from above 
We firſt receiv'd thy pledge of love. 


3 The 


The 
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3 The gladneſs of that happy day, ; | 
O may it ever, ever ſtay! «4 
Nor let our faith forſake its hold, 
Our hope decline, nor love grow cold! 


4 Each follwing minute as it flies 
Increaſe thy praiſe, improve our joys, 
Till we are rais'd to ling thy name, 
At the great ſupper of the Lamb. 


44 


H TMN XXXVI. 
AT DISMISSION. 


I Dini us with thy bleſſi ing, Lord, 
Help us to feed upon thy word!. 
All that — been amiſs forgive. 
And let thy truth within us live. 


2 Tho we are.guiley, thou art 1 
Waſh all our works in Jeſu's blood; 
Give ev'ry fetter'd ſoul releaſe, 
And bid us all depart in piece. 
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H Y M N XXXVIL 
= 0.997 36 


Lt RISE. my ſoul, adore thy maker 


Angels praiſe, join the lays, 
With them be partaker. 


2 Sov'reign Lord of ev'ry ſpirit, | 
In thy light lead me right, 
Thro' my Saviour's merit. 


3 Thou this night waſt my protector, 3 
With me ſtay, all this day, 
Ever my director. 


4 Leave me not, but ever love me, 4 
Let thy peace be my bliſs, 
Till thou hence remove me. 


s Holy, h. 1oly giver | 

e . 

Reign ador'd for ever. 
6 Glory, honour, thanks, and bleſſing, 6 A 


One in Three, give we thee, 
Never, never ceaſing. 


HYMN 
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H Y'M N XXXVII. 
RE I 


1 ERE I ſleep for ev'ry favour, 
This day dy ſhew'd by my God, | 
I will bleſs my Saviour. 


2 O my Lord ! what ſhall I render 
To thy name, ſtill the ſame, 
Gracious good and tender. 


3 Leave me not, but ever love me, 
Let thy peace be my bliſs, 
Till thou hence remove me. 


4 Viſit me with thy ſalvation, 
Let thy care now be near, 
Round my habitation. 


5 Thou, my rock, my guard, my tow'r, 
Safely keep, while I 
Me, with all thy pow. 


6 And, whene' er in death I lumber, 
Let me riſe with the wile, 
Counted in their number. 


] 


HY M N XXXIX. 
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I © farther go to-night, but ſtay, 
Dear * till the break of day, 
Turn in, dear Lord, with me; 
And in the morning when I wake, 
Me in thine arms, my Jeſus, take, 
And PII go on with thee. | 


HYMN XL. 
M02 N «NG. 


I WAKE, my ſoul, and with the ſun, 
Thy daily Kr. of duty run; 
| Shake off dull floth, and early rife 
: To pay thy morning facrifice. 


2 Redeem thy mis-{pent time that's paſt, 
Live this day as if *twere thy laſt; 
T* improve — talents take due care, g 
Gainſt the great day thyſelf prepare. 


7 Let all thy converſe be ſincere, 
i Thy conſcience as the noon- day clear; 
Think how th' all- ſceng God thy ways, ] 
| _ And all thy ſecret thought ſurveys. 
4+ _ 
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4 Glory to God, who ſafe hath kept, 
And hath refreſh'd me while I ſlept ; 


Grant, Lord, when 1 from death ſhall wake, 
I may of endleſs life partake. | 


5 Direct, controul, fuggeft this day, 
All I defign, or do, or fayz 
That all my pow'rs, with all their might, 
In thy ſole glory may unite. a 


6 Praiſe God, from whom all bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe him all creatures here below ; 
Praiſe him above, ye heav*nly hoft, 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


HYMN XII. 
E VE NIN G. 


1 GEMRY to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the bleſſings of the light; 

Keep me, O keep me, king of kings, 

Under thine own almighty wings. - 


2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear fon, + #3 
Whatever ills this day I've done; | - 


1 That with the world, myſelf, and thee, 
85 I, ere I ſleep, at peace may be. 


Wy X 2 3 Teach 
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3 Teach me to live that L may dread- 
F The grave as little as my bed; 

.- Teach me to die, that fo I may 

* Triumphing riſe at the laſt day. 


4 O may my ſoul on thee tepoſe, 
And with ſweetfleep my eyelids cloſe ; 
* = that may me more vig'rous make, 


erve my God when I awake. 


Let my bleſt guardian, while I ſleep, 
Cloſe to my bed his vigils keep; 
Let no vain dream, diſturb my reſt, 
No-pow'rs of darkneſs me moleſt. 


* 


Praiſe him all creatures here below; 
Praiſe him above, ye heav'nly hoſt, 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


HYMN XLII. 
LORD's DAY MORNING. 


I TODAY God bids the faithful reſt, 
To-day he ſhow'rs his grace ; 
Seek ye my DS he 1 od book ford. 
22 we will ſeek thy face. 


6 Praiſe God from whom all bleflings flow, 


. 
TS R \ 
TRE 
* * 
oO 
" „ 
. 


2 Come, 


* 
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2 let us leave the things of earth, 
With God's afſembly join 
Lo! heaven deſcends id man, 
I o0o taſte the things divine 


3 We come, dear Saviour, lo] we come, 
Lord of our life and ſoul; 
We come diſeas'd, and faint, and ſick, 
Be pleas'd to make us whole. 


4 We thirſt, and fly to thee, O Lord, 
Thou 21 of good; 
Filthy we come, and all unclean, 


O cleanſe us in thy blood. 


5 O may we pleaſe our God to- day, 1 fl 
May that be all our care 
Give, Lord, thy grace, leſt evil thoughts 
Should mungle 1 in our prayer. 


6 Amidſt th' aſſembly of thy ſaints 
Let us be faithful found; 
And let us join in humble pray's 


G. And in thy praiſe abound. 


Let thy good ſpirit help our ſouls, ' 
With faith thy word to hear; 

Be with us in thy ternple, Lord, 
And let us find thee near. 


zMe : = e X 3 HYMN 
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HYMN XL: 
LORDs DAY EVENING. 


1 HEN, O dear Jeſus, when ſhall E 
Behold thee all ſerene ? 
Bleft in perpetual ſabbath-day, 
Without a veil between? 


| 2 Aſſiſt me while I wander here, 
LE. Atnidſt a world of cares; 

=” Incline my heart to pray with love, 
And then accept my pray'rs. 


3 Releaſe my foul from ev'ry chain, 
No more hell's captive led; 


And pardon a. repenting child, 
For whom the Saviour bled. 


4 Spare me, my God, O {pare the foul, 
That gives itſelf to thee 3 
Take all that I poſſeſs below, 
And give thyſelf to me. 


5 Thy ſpirit, O my father, give, | 
To be my guide and friend, 4 
To light my way. to ccaſclefs joys, 
Where ſabbaths never end. 


HYMN 
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HYMN. XLIV. 
FOR NEW. YEAR" DAT. 


1 THE Lord ot earth and ſky, 
The God of ages praiſe ! 
Who reigns enthron'd on high, 
Antient of endleſs days, 
Who lengthens out our trial here, 
And fpares us yet another year. 


2 Barren and wither'd trees, 
We cumber'd long the ground; 
No fruit of holineſs 
On our: dead fouls was found; 
Yet did he us in mercy ſpare, 
Another, and another year. 


3 When juſtice barr'd the ſword, . 
To cut the fig- tree down, 
The pity of our Lord 
Cry'd— Let it ſtill . 5 
The father mild inclin'd his ear, 
And ſpar'd us yet another year. 


4 Jelus, thy ſpeaking blood. 
From'God — the grace, 
Who therefore hath beſtow'd. 
| On us a longer ſpace : 
- Thou didſt in our behalf appear, 
And I! we ſee another year. 


5 Then 


5 
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5 Then dig about our root, 
Break up our fallow ground, 
And let our gracious fruit 
Io thy great praiſe abound; 
O let us all thy praiſe declare, 
And fruit unto perfection bear. 


HY MN XIV. 
CIRCUMCISION. 


L SEE. my foul, with wonder fee 
The incarnate. deity x 

Human nature he aſſumes, 
He to ranſom ſinners comes: 
He was not conceiv'd in ſin, 
He was infinitely clean; 
Him no ſinful ſpot diſguis'd, 
Yet lo! he was circumcis d. 


2 He full d all W 

Standing in our legal place; 

From the manger to the croſs, 

All he did he did for us: 

He did all our woes retrieve, 

He expir'd that we might bve ; 

By his ſtripes our wounds are heaPd, 
By his blood our peace is feaPd. 


3 Jeſu's 
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4 Jeſws pain procures our eaſe, 
Jeſu's death is our releaſe ; 
Jeſu's croſs obtains our crown, 
Jeſu's ſepulchre our throne : 
Lord, conform us to thy death, 
Bid our ſins yield up their breath; 
By thy reſurrection's pow'r, 
Make our ſouls to glory ſoar. 


4 Circumciſe our filthy hearts, 
Purify our inward parts 

Lord, deſtroy the carnal mind, 
That in thee we peace may find: 
In thy righteouſneſs array'd, 
Let us triumph, and be glad; 
Let us walk with thee in white, 
Till we ſee thy face in light. 


H TMN XLVL 
; * 
ELIN TT 
1 SONS of men, behold from far, 
Hail the long- expected ſtar; 


Jacob's ſtar, that gilds the night, 
Guides bewilder'd nature right. 


2 Fear 
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2 Fear not hence that there ſhould flow 
Wars, or peſtilence below; 
Wars it bids, and tumults ceaſe, 
Uſhering in the prince of peace. 


3 Mild he ſhines on all beneath, 
Piercing thro? the ſhades of death; 
Scatt'ring error's wide-{pread night, 
Kindling darkneſs into light. 


4 Nations all far off and near, 
. Haſte to ſee your God appear; 
„ Haſte, for him your hearts prepare, 
Meet him manifeſted there. 


5 There behaldithe day-fpring riſe, 3 
Pouring eye-ſight on your eyes; | 
God in his own light furvey, 
Shining to the perfect day. 


6 Sing, ye morning ſtars, again, 4 
God deſcends on earth to reign ! 


Peigns far man his life r employ, - 
Shout, ye ſons of God, for joy. 


] 


HYMN XLVI. 
GOOD-FRIDAY. 


T AL and did my Saviour bleed ? 
And did my ſowreign die? 
Wou'd he devote that ſacred head, 
For ſuch a worm as I ? 
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2 Was it for crimes that I had done, 5 
He groan'd _ the tree ? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown! - * 
And love beyond degree : 


g Well might the ſun in darknek hide, © 
And ſhut his glories in; 
When God the mighty maker dy'd, 
For man the creature's ſin. 


4 Thus might I hide my bluſhing face. 
While his dear croſs appears; 
Diſſolve my heart in thankcfulneſs, 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 


5 But drops of grief can neer repay 
The — eg love I owe ; 
Here, Lord, I give myſelf away, 
'Tis all that I can do. 


HYMN 


HYMN XLII. 
REPENTANCE AT THE CROSS. 


C OH if my ſoul was form'd for woe, 
How could I vent my ſighs 
Repentance ſhould like rivers flow 
From both my ſtreaming eyes. 


& Twas for my fins, my deareſt Lord 
Hung on the curſed tree, 
And grean'd away a dying life, 
For thee, my foul, for thee. 


z © hew I hatethoſe luſts of mine, 


That crucify'd my God 
Thoſe ſins that pierc'd and nail'd his fleſh 
Faſt to the fatal wood. 


1 Yes, my redeemer, they ſhall die, 

My heart hath ſo decreed ; 

Nor will I ſpare thoſe guilty things 
That made my Saviour bleed, 


5 Whilſt with a melting broken heart, 
My murder'd Lord I view, 
Full raiſe revenge againſt my ſins, 
And ſlay the murd'rers too. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XLIX. 


IT IS FINISHED. 


yg... T I'S finiſh'd, ” the Redeemer faid; 
And meekly bow'd his dying head; 
Whilſt we this ſentence ſcan, | 
Come, ſinners, and obſerve the word, 
Behold the conqueſts of our Lord, 
Compleat for helpleſs man. 


2 Finiſh'd the righteouſneſs of grace, 
Finiſh'd for ſinner's pard'ning peace; 
Their mighty debt is paid: 
Accuſing law cancell'd by blood, 
And wrath of an offended God 
In ſweet oblivion laid. 


3 Who now ſhall urge a ſecond claim, 
The law no longer can condemn, 
Faith a releaſe can ſhew : 
Juſtice itſelf a friend ap 
The priſon-houſe a whiſper hears, 
<* Looſe him, and let him go.“ 


4 O unbelief, injurious bar ! 
Source of tormenting, fruitleſs fear, 
Why doſt thou yet reply? 
Where er thy loud objections fall, 
« Tis finiſh'd, ſtill may anſwer all 
And ſilence ev'ry cry. 


5 His 
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5 His toil divinely finiſh'd ſtands, 
But ah ! the praiſe his work demands, 
Careful may we attend! 
Concluſion to our ſouls be this, 
Becauſe falvation finifh'd is, 
Dur thanks ſhall never end. 


HYMN .. 
CHRIST PIERCED. 


x I S there a thing beneath the ſky, 
Can comfort 2 or ſatisfy, 
But our dear Saviour's wounds? 
Here is a ſweet and conſtant peace, 
A treaſure full of richeſt grace, 
All elſe are empty ſounds. 


2 Attend, my ſoul, ſink down with ſhame, 
Before his face, who only came 
To ſuffer, bleed, and die: 
O think upon thy ſin and guilt, 
For which his precious blood was ſpilt, 
Thou didſt him crucify. 


3 See thou vile piece of finful duſt, 
Thy deareſt Lord ſweat for thy luſt, 
Till drops of 'bleod fall down! 
See how be yonder lies 
Obſerve his mournful pray'r and cries, 
Mark ev'ry tear and groan 8 
** 4 Sce 


* 


4 See thy dear Lord 


_— 


Py 
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d like a thief, 
Amidit contempt, and ſtripes, and wy 
For thee a ſacrifice : 
Faſten'd unto the ſhameful wood, 
Deſpis'd by men, and bath'd in blood, 
So dear thy ranſom. price 


5. Lord doſt thou ſuffer thus for me, 
Doſt thou feel all this miſery, 

To give me life and peace? 
Then let me bear it on my heart, 
My all is purchas'd with thy ſmart, 

Thy blood figns my releaſe. 


HYMN LIL 
CHRIST CRUCIFIED. 


I. O Love divine, what haſt thou done! | 
Th' immortal God hath dy'd for me, + 
The father's co-eternal ſon 1 
Bore all my ſins u . 
TH immortal God for me hath dy 
My Lord, my love is crucify'd 15 


2 Behold him all ye that paſs by, 8 
The — prince of life and peace; 
Come ſee, ye worms, your maker die, 
And ſay was ever love like his; 
Come feel with me his blood apply d, 
My * my love is erucify d! | 
12 3 His 
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3 Is crucify'd for me and you, 
To bring us rebels back to God; 
Believe, believe the record true, 
We are all bought with Jeſu's blood; 
Pardon and life flow from his ſide, 
My Lord, my love is crucify'd ! 


4 Then let us fit beneath his croſs, 
And gladly catch the healing ſtream; 
All things for him account but loſs, 
And give up all our hearts to him: 
Of nothing ſpeak, or think beſide, 
But Jeſus and him crucify'd ! 


HYMN LU. 
EASTER-DAY: 


3 JESUS, who dy'd a world to ſave, 
| Revives, and riſes from the grave, 
By his almighty pow'r : 
From ſin, and death, and hell ſet free, 
He captive leads captivity, 
And hves to die no more, 


2 Children of God, look up and ſee, 
Your Saviour cloath'd with majeſty, 
Triumphant ofer the tomb: 
Give o' er your griefs, caſt off your fears, 
In heav'n your manſions he prepares, 
And ſaon will take you home. 
| 3 His 
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3 His church is ſtill his joy and crown, 
He looks with love and pity down, 

On her he did sedeem : 
He taſtes her joys, he feels her woes, 
And prays that ſhe may ſpoil her foes, 
And ever reign with him. 


4 O may we all from fin awake, 
May all in heav'n our places take, 
Near our exalted head ! 
May all our fouls to heav'n aſpire, 
In thought, in will, in ſtrong deſire. 
To carnal pleaſures dead 


HKT NN IV 
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1 CHRIST the Lord is ris'n to- day, 
E Sons of men and angels fay ! 
Raiſe your joys and triumphs high, 
Sing, ye heav'ns, and earth reply. 


2 Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won; 
Lo! our ſun's eclipſe is o'er, 


Lo! he fits in blood no more. 
Y 3 
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.3 Vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal, 
Chriſt hath burſt the gates of hell: 
Death in vain forbids his riſe, 
Chriſt hath open'd paradiſe. 


4 Lives again our glorious king, | 
Where, O death, is now thy ſting ! 
Once he dy'd our fouls to fave, 
| Where thy victory, O grave? 


5 Soar we now where Chriſt hath led, 
FolPwing our exalted head ; 
Made like him, like him we riſe, 
Ours the croſs, the grave, the ſkies. 


6 What tho' once we periſh'd all, 
Partners of our parents fal; 
Second life we all receive, 

In our heav'nly Adam live. 


7 Hail the Lord of earth and heav'n! 
Praiſe to thee by both be giv'n 
Thee we greet triumphant now, 
Hail the reſurrection — thou ! 


3 King of glory! ſoul of bliſs !. 
Everlaſting life is this — 
Thee to know — thy pow'r to prove, 
Thus to fing, and thus to love. 


HYMN 
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HTMN LIV. 
AW e is 


1 H E fun of righteouſneſs appears 
T To fit in blood no more ! * 5 
Adore the ſcatt'rer of your fears, 

Your riſing fun adore. 


2 The faints, when he reſign'd his + breath ; 
Unclas'd their ſleeping eyes 
He breaks again the bands of _ 
Again the dead ariſe. 


3 Alone the dreadful race he ran, 
Alone the wine-preſs trod; 
He dy'd, and ſuffer'd as a man; 
He riſes as a God. 


4 In vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal, 
Forbid an early rife, 


To him who breaks the gates of hell, 
And opens paradile. 
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HYMN LV. 


THE RESURRECTION AND ASCEN.- 
SION OF CHRIST. 


1 FH OSANNA to the prince of light, 
That cloath'd himſelf in clay; 
Enter'd the iron gates of death, 
And tore the bars away. 


2_ Death is no more the king of dread, 
Since our Immanuel roſe ; 
He took the tyrant's ſting away, 
And ſpoil'd her helliſh foes. 


3. See how the conqu*rer mounts aloft, . 
And to his father flies ; 
With ſcars of honour in his fleſh, - 
And triumph in his eyes. 


- Raiſe your devotion, mortal tongues, | 
4 To reach his bleſt abode ; 
Sweet be the accents of our ſongs, 
To our incarnate God. 


ight angels ſtrike your loudeſt ſtrings, 
our ſweeteſt voices raiſe; 


#7. ; 
Pp... = 
1 
* 
2 
of 
d k 
3 
3 
* ** 
— 4 * 
* 


Let heav'n, and all created things, 
Saund our ImmanuePs praiſe. 
HYMN 
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HYMN LVL 
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* VE that ſeek the Lord, who dy'd, 
Your God for ſinners crucify'd ; 
Prevent the earlieſt dawn, and come 
To worſhip at his ſacred tomb: 
Bring the ſweet ſpices of your ſighs, 
Your contrite hearts, and ſtreaming eyes,, 
Your fad complaints, and humble fears, 
And embalm him with your tears. 


While ye thus your fouls employ, 
Your ſorrows ſhall be turn'd to joy; 
Now, now let all your grief be O er, 
Believe, and ye ſhall weep no more : 
An earthquake hath the cavern ſhook, 
And burſt the door, and rent the rock; 
The Lord hath ſent his angel down, 
Who hath rolFd away the ſtone. 


See, as ſnow his garment white, 

His countenance as lightning bright; 
He ſits, and waves a flaming ſword, 
And waits upon his rifing Lord: 

The third auſpicious morn is come, 
And calls the Saviour from the tomb; 
The bands of death are torn away, 
And the tomb gives back its prey. 4 
3 4 See 
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4 See, the Lord is ris'n indeed, 
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Lift your heads eternal gates 
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To death deliver'd in your ſtead ; 

His rife proclaims your fins forgiv'n, 
And ſhews the living way to heav'n : 
Go tell the folPwers of your Lord, 
Their Jeſus is to life reſtor d; 

He lives, that they his life may find, 
Lives, to quicken all mankind. 


HYMN LVII. 
ASCENSILIO0 


HI the day, that fees him riſe. 
Raviſr'd from our wiſhful eyes 

Chriſt awhile to mortals giv'n, 

Re-afcends his native heav'n : 

There the pompous ——- of an 

Wide unfold the radient ſcene, 


Take the king of glory in 


gheſt heav'n receives, 
Still he loves the earth he leaves; 
Tho' returning to his throne, 


23till he calls mankind his own : 
S8 Sull for us he intercedes, 


Prevalent his death he pleads ; 
Next himſelf prepares our place, 


3- Maſter 


er 


__ Maſter (may we ever ſay) 


4 Ever upward let us move, 
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Taken from our head to day; 

See thy faithful ſervants, ſee, 
Ever gazing up to thee | 
2 from our ſight, 
High above yon azure height: 
Grant our hearts may thither riſe, 
Foll'wing thee beyond the ſkies. 


Wafted on the wings of love; 
Looking when our Lord ſhall come, 
Longing, gaſping after home : 
There we ſhall with thee remain 
Partners of thine endleſs reign ; 
There thy face unclouded fee, 


Find our heav'n of heav'n in thee. 


H YM N LVIII. 
WHITSUNDAY. 


ESU, we hang upon the word, 
Our longing ſouls have heard from thee 3, 
Be mindful of thy promiſe, Lord, _ 
Thy promiſe made to all, and me: Fo 4 
Thy foll'wers, who thy ſteps purſue, 2 
And dare believe that God is true, 


- Ex 
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2 Thou 
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2 Thou ſaidſt, I will the father pray, 
And he the holy Ghoſt ſhall give, 
Shall give him in your hearts to ſtay, 
And never more his temples leave : 
Myſelf will to my children come, 
And make them mme eternal home. 


3 Come then, dear Lord, thyſelf reveal, 
And let thy promiſe now take place ; 

Be it according to thy will, | 
According to thy word of grace : 

Thy ſorrowful diſciples chear, 

And ſend us down the comforter, 


4 He vifits now the troubled breaſt, 
And oft rehieves our fad complaint; 
But ſoon we loſe the tranſient gueſt, 
But ſoon we drop again, and faint : 
Repeat the melancholy moan — 
Our joy is fled, our comfort gone.” 


5 Send him, O Lord, into each heart, 
Our ſure, inſeparable guide : 

O might we meet, and never part; 
O might he in our hearts abide, 
And keep his houſe of praiſe and pray'r, 
uod reſt, and reign for ever there. 
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HYMN LIX. 
TO THE TRINITY. 


I PRAISE be to the Father giv'n, 
Chriſt he gave, 
. Us to ſave, 
Now the heirs of heay'n. 


2 Pay we equal adoration 
To the ſon, 
He alone 


Wrought out our ſalvation. 


3 Glory to th' eternal ſpirit, 
Us he ſeals, 
Chriſt reveals, 
And applies his merit. 


4 Worſhip, honour, thanks, andkbleſſing, 
One in three » 
Give we thee, 
Never, never ceaſing. 


1 1 


HYMN LX. 
rr. 
T HA the glad ſound ! the Saviour comes, 


The Saviour promis'd long 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a ſong. 
2 On him the Spirit largely pour'd, 
Exerts its ſacred — 5 ao 
Wiſdom and might, and zeal, and love, 
His holy breaſt inſpire. 


3 He comes the pris'ners to releaſe, 
In Satan's bondage held; 
The gates of braſs before him burſt, 


The iron fetters yield. 


4 He comes, from thickeſt films of vice 2 
To clear the mental ray ; 
And on the eye-balls of the blind, 


To pour celeſtial day. 


s He comes the broken heart to bind, 
M The bleeding ſoul to cure; 
And with the riches of his grace, 

F T'enrich the humble poor. 


. 


- 6 Our glad hoſannas, prince of peace, 
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Thy welcome ſhall proclaim ; 
And heav'n's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 


HYMN LXI. 
KK ©. Tu 23 


j | 8 | the herald angels ſing, 
Glory to the new-born king; 

Peace on an, and merey mild, 

God and ſinners reconcil'd, 

Joyful all ye nations riſe, 

Join the triumphs of the ſkies, 

With th' angelic hoſt proclaim, 


« Chriſt is born in Bethlehem.” 


Chriſt, by higheſt heav'n ador'd, 
Chriſt the everlaſting Lord; 

Late in time behold him come, 
Offspring of a virgin's womb: 
Veil'd in fleſh, the Godheai ſee, 
Hail th incarnate deity ! 

Pleas'd as man, with men Yappear,. 
Jeſus, our Immanuel here. 


Z 2 
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3 Hail the heav'n- born prince of peace, 
1 Hail the ſun of —— 

Light and life to all he brings, 

Ris'n with healing in his wings: 

Mild he lays his glory by, 

Born, that man no more may die, 
Born to raiſe the ſons of earth, 

Born to give the ſecond birth. 
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4 Come, deſire of nations, come, 
Fix in us thy humble home; 
Riſe, the woman's conq' ring ſeed, 
Bruiſe in us the ſerpent's head: 
Adam's likeneſs now efface, 
Stamp thine image in its place; 
Second Adam from above, 
Re-inſtate us in thy love. 


* 


HYMN ILXII. + 
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| WHAT news the angels bring! 
What riding of our king 
Chriſt the Lord 1s born to day, 
Chriſt, who takes our ſins away: 
He who rules in heav'n and earth, 
Hath in Bethlehem his birth ; 
Him ſhall all his people ſee, 
And rejoice eternally. | 


1 3 


2 Lift 
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2. Lift your hearts and voices high, 
With hoſannas fill the ſky ; 

Glory be to God above, 

God is infinite in love: 

Peace on earth, good-will to men 
Now with us our God 1s ſeen: 
Angels join with us in praiſe ! 
Hel; p to ling redeeming grace. 


3 Now the wall is broken down, 
Now the goſpel is made known; 
Now the door 1s open wide, 
Chriſt for jew and gentile dy'd ; 
All who feel the weight of ſin, 
All who languiſh to be clean; 
All who for 1 redemption groan, 
May be ſav'd by faith alone. 


4 Jeſus 1s the lovely name, 
This the angel doth proclaim ; 
He ſhall all his people fave, 
They in him remiſſion have : 
When they ſee themſelves undone, 
31 They take refuge in the ſon; 
They ſhall all be born again, 
And with him in glory reign. 
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5 Shout, ye nations of the earth, 
Sing the triumphs of his birth; 
All the world by. him is bleſt, 
Sound his praiſe from eaſt to weſt :- 
Jews and genriles jointly ſing, 
Chriſt our common Lord and king; 
Chriſt our life, our joy, our ſong, 
To eternity prolong. _ 


HYMN LXIII. 


1 OS . 


ME, thou long expected Jeſus !' 
Born to ſet thy people free; 
From our fears and fins releaſe us, 
Let us find our reſt in thee ! 
* ſtrength and conſolation, 
of all the earth thou art; 
na fire of ev'ry nation, 
Joy of ev'ry es heart! 


2 Born thy people to deliver, 3 
Born a child, and yet a king; 
Born to reign in us for ever, 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring! 
By thine-own eternal ſpirit, 
"de is all our hearts alone; 
By:zthane all- ſufficient merit, 
Ratſe us to thy glorious throne. 
HYMN 
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HYMN LXIV. | 
SICKNESS, OR-DIVINE CORRECTION:. 


1 HO. happy tlie ſorrowful man, 
Whoſe ſorrow is ſent from above! 
Indulg'd. with a viſit of pain, 
Chaſtiz'd by omnipotent love: 
The author of all his diſtreſs 
He comes by affliction ta know; 
And God he in heaven ſhall bleſs, 
That ever he ſuffer'd_ below. 


2 Thus, thus may I happily grieve, 

And, hear the intent of his rod, 

The marks of adoption receive, 
The ſtrokes of a merciful God; 

With nearer acceſs to his throne, 
My burthen of folly. confeſs, 

The cauſe of my miſeries own, 
And cry. for an anſwer of peace. 


3 O father of. mercĩes on me, 
On me in affliction beſtow 
A pow'r of ayplying to thee; 
And ſanctify'd uſe of my woe: 
I would in a ſpirit of prayer, 
To all thy appointments ſubmit; 
The pledge of my happineſs bear, 
And joyfully die at thy feet. | 
4 Then, 


3 
4 Then, father, and never till then, 
L all the felicity prove, 
Of living a moment in pain, 
Of dying in Jeſus's love: 
A ſuff*rer here with my Lord, 
With Jeſus above I fit down, 
Receive an eternal reward, 
And glory obtain in a crown. 


HYMN LXV. 
A FUNERAL HYMN. 


1: A H! lovely appearance of death, 
A No ok upon earth is ſo fair; 
Not all the gay pageants that breathe, 
Can with a dead body compare ; 
With ſolemn delight I furvey 
The corpſe when the ſpirit is fled, 
In love with the beauriful clay, 
And longing to lie in its ſtead. 


2: How bleſt is our brother, bereft 


Of all that could burthen his mind; 


How eaſy the foul that hath left 
- The weariſome body behind! 
Of evil incapable thou, 
Whole relics with envy I ſee; 
No longer in miſery now., 
No longer a ſinner like me. 


3 This 
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3 This earth is affefted no more 

With fickneſs, or ſhaken with pain 3 
The war in the members is o'er, 

And never ſhall vex him again : 
No anger henceforward, or ſhame, 

Shall redden this innocent clay, 
Extin& is the animal flame, 

And paſſion is vaniſh'd away. 


4 This languiſhing head is at reſt, 
Its thinking and aching are o'er ; 
This quiet immoveable breaſt 
Is heav'd by affliction. no more; 
This heart is no longer the ſeat 
Of trouble and torturing pain; 
It ceaſes to flutter and beat, 
It never ſhall flutter again. 


5 The lids he fo ſeldom could cloſe, 
By forrow forbidden to ſleep, 
SeaFd up in eternal repoſe, 
Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep-: 
The fountains could yield no ſupplies, 
Theſe hollows from water are free ; 
The tears are all wip'd from theſe eyes, 
And evil they never ſhall fee. 


6 To mourn and to ſuffer is mine, 

While bound in a priſon I breathe ; 
And ſtill for deliverance pine, 

And preſs to the iſſues of death: 


What 
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What now with tears I bedew, 


O might I this moment become; 
My ſpirit created anew, 
My fleſh be conſign'd to the tomb: 


HYMN LXVI. 


ö 


1 HOſanna to Jeſus on high ! 
Another has enter'd his reſt ; | 
Another is ſcap'd to the ſky, 
And lodg'd in Immanuel's breaſt : 
The ſoul of our brother is gone 
To heighten the triumph above; 
Exalted to Jeſus's throne | 
Exalted by Jeſus's love ! 


How happy the angels that fall 
Tranſported at Jefus's name 
The faints, whom he ſooneſt ſhall call 
„ — Lamb! 
fo longer impriſond in clay, 
Who next from this dungeon ſhall fly? 
Who firſt ſhall be fummmon'd away? ; 
My merciful God — Is it I? 


3: O Jeſus, if this be thy will, 
5 That ſuddenly I ſhould 
Thy council of 1 mercy reve my 


And whiſper the call to my heart: 


* e r 
* 


* 1 * [ 275 ] 


0 give me a ſignal to know 
If ſoon thou wouldſt have me remove, 
And leave the dull body below, 


And fly to the regions of love. 
HYMN LXVII. 
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I AND let this feeble body fail, 
And let it faint or die 

My ſoul ſhall quit the mournful vale, 
And ſoar to worlds on high: 

Shall join the diſembody'd ſaints, 
And find its long-fought reſt, 

That only bliſs for which it pants, 
In the Redeemer's breaſt. 


2 In hope of that immortal crown, 

I now the croſs ſuſtain, 

And gladly wander up and down, 
And ſmile at toil and pain: 

I ſuffer on my threeſcore years, 
Till my deliv'rer comes, | 

And wipes away his ſervant's tears, 
And takes his exile home. 


3 O what hath Jeſus bought for me, 
Before my raviſh'd eyes 
Rivers of lite divine I Ne, 


And trees of paradiſe: 


* 
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I ſee a world of ſpirits bright, 

Who taſte the pleaſure's there 


They all are rob'd in ſpotleſs white, 
And conq'ring palms they bear. 


4 O what are all my ſuff rings here, 
If, Lord, thou count me meet, 
With that enraptur'd hoſt t appear, 
And worſhip at thy feet! 
Give joy or grief, give eaſe or pain, 
Take life and friends away 
But let me find them all again, 
In that eternal day 


HYMN LXVIII. 
LIFE AND ETERNITY. 


T THE we adore, eternal name, 
And humbly own to thee 


How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms we be | 


2 Our waſting lives grow ſhort/ ſtill, 

As months and days increaſe, 

And every beating pulſe we tell 
Leaves one the number leſs. 


2 
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fue year rolls round, and ſteals away 

. The breath that firſt it gave; 


Whate' er we do, where'er we be, 
We're trav'ling to the grave. 


"I of 


4 Dangers ſtand thick thro? all the ground 
To puſh us to the tomb; 
And fierce diſeaſes wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 


5 Great God ! on what a flender thread 
Hang everlaſting things 
Th' eternal ftates of all the dead, 
Upon life's feeble ſtrings. 


6 Infinite joy, or endleſs woe 
Attend on every breath ; 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 


Upon the brink of death ! 


7 Waken, O Lord, our drowſy ſenſe, 
To walk this dang'rous road; 
And if our fouls are hurried hence, 
May they be tound with God. 
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HYMN LXIX. 
DEATH AND GLORY. 
rr 


When thou muſt quit this houſe of clay, 
And fly to unknown lands. 


And you, mine eyes, look down and view 

|. The hollow gaping tomb; 

This gloomy priſon waits for you, 
Whene'er.the ſummons come. 


3 Oh! could we die with thoſe that die, 
And place us in their ſtead; 
Then would our ſpirits learn to fly, 
And converſe with the dead. 


4 Then ſnou'd we fee the ſaints above, 
In their on glorious forms, 
And wender why our ſouls ſhou'd love, 
To dwell with mortal worms. 


5 How ſhould we ſcorn theſe cloaths of fleſh, 
Theſe fetters, and this load ; 
And long for evening t' undreſs, 
That we may reſt with God. 
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*$ We ſhou'd almoſt forſake our clay, 
Before the ſummons come, 

And pray, and wiſh our ſouls away 
To rheir eternal home. 


HYMN LXX. 
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Z Ih a world of fin and forrow, 
Compaſs'd round with many a care, 
From eternity we 
Hope, that can exclude defpair : 
Thee triumphant God and Saviour : 
In the glaſs of faith we fee, 
O aſſiſt each faint endeavour |! 
Raiſe our earth-born ſouls to thee. - 


2 Place that awful ſcene before us, 
Of the laſt tremendous day ; 


When to life thou ſhalt reſtore us, 


Ling'ring ages haſte away ! 
Then this vile and ſinful nature 
Incorruption ſhall put on; 
L Life renewing, glorious Saviour ! 
a Let thy gracious will be done. 
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HYMN IXXI. 
ON THE DEATH OF A BELIEVER. 


= TI finiſh*d, *tis done 
The ſ pirit is fled, 
The pris'ner 8 gone, 
The chriſtian is dead: 
The chriſtian is living 
* — love, 
receiving 
A kingdom above. 


i # All honour and praiſe 
| 8 

e, 
8 — 
Thb Jefure zeal, ; 


To certain ſalvation 
We all ſhall be led. DNS 40 
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*Z © Jeſus, lead on 
Thy militant care, 

And give us the crown 
Of righteouſneſs there: 

Where dazzled with joy, 
The ſeraph.m gaze, 

Or proſtrate adore thee 
In ſilence of praiſe. 


5 Come, Lord, and diſplay 
Thy ſign in the ſky, 
And bear us away 
To manſions on high: 
The kingdom be giv'n, 
The purchaſe divine, 
And crown us in heav'n. 
Eternally thine. 
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HYMN LIXXI. 
THE SECOND COMING OF CHRIST. 


> HE comes! he comes ! the Saviour dear, 
* The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks him near; 
His lightnings flaſh, his thunders roll, , 
He's welcome to the faithful foul,. 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 


welcome to the faithful ſoul. 
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2 From heav'n angelic voices ſound; 
See th' almighty Jeſus crown'd ! 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 
And glory decks the Saviour's face, 


Glory, glory, glory, glory, glory decks 
the Saviour's face. 


83 Deſcending on his azure throne, 
Hie claims the kingdoms as his own; 
N The kingdoms all obey his word, 
And hajl him their triumphant Lord, 
Hail him, hail him, hail him, hail him, 
hail him their triumphant Lord. 
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4 Shout, all the people of the ſky, 
And all the ſaints of the moſt high: 
I Our God, who now his right obtains, 
For ever, and for ever reigns, 
4 Ever, ever, ever, ever, ever, and for: 


5 The father praiſe, the fon adore, 
Ihe ſpirit bleſs for evermore : 
| _ Salvation's glorious. work is done, 
- We welcome the great three in one, 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
welcome the great three in one. 
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HYMN LXXIIL 
 FUDGMEN x. 


L Lo he cometh, countleſs trumpets. 
Blow before the bloody fign ; 
Midſt ten thouſand ſaints and angels 
See the crucifed ſhine. 
Hallelujah]! hallelujah ! hallelujah ! 
Welcome, welcome, bleeding Lamb 


2 Now his merit, by the harpers, 
Thro' th eternal deep reſounds;- 
Now reſplendent ſhine his nail- prints, 
Every eye ſhall fee his wounds: 
They who pierc'd him, they who. | 
pierc'd him, they who pierc'd him, 
r. Shall at his appearance wail. +1 


3 Ev'ry iſland, ſea, and mountain, 
Heav'n and earth ſhall flee away; 
All who hate him, muſt, aſhamed, 
Hear the 9 proclaim the day: 


Come to judgment, come to judg- 
e, ment, come to judgment, 


Stand before the ſon of man. 


4 Saints 
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4 Saints who love him, view his glory 
Shining in his bruiſed face, 
His dear perſon on the rainbow, 
Now his peoples head ſhall raiſe : 
Happy mourners, happy mourners, 
| PPy. mourners, 
Lo! in clouds he comes, he comes! 


5 Now redemption, long expected, 
See in ſolemn pomp appear; 
All his people once rejected, 
Now ſhall meet him in the air: 
Hallelujah! hallelujah halletujah k. 
Now the promis'd kingdom's come. 


t View him ſmili ,. now. determin'd. 
(©  Ev'ryevilto eftroy Z 
All the nations now ſhall ſing him 
Songs of. everlaſting joy : 
O come quickly, O come quickly, 
O come quickly, | 
Hallelujah] come, Lord, come. 
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GLORIA PATRI. 
I. 


— Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Thanks, praiſe, and glory be, 
As was, and 1s, and ſhall be ſtill, 
To all eternity. 


II. 


To God in perſons three, 
All glory be therefore, 

As in beginning was, 1s now, 
And ſhall be evermore. 


III. 


. To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
55 Be praiſe amidſt the heav'nly hoſt, 
And in the church ren 
From whom all creatures drew their — 
By whom redemption bleſs'd the earth, 
From whom all comforts flow. 


) 


t 86 } 


N. 


Praiſe God, from whom all bleſſings 
Praiſe him all creatures here below ; 
Praiſe him above, ye heav'nly hoſt, 

Praiſe Father, a8 and Holy Ghoſt. 


flow, 
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TO THE 


PSALMS ANDY HYMNS 


| * Page 
UTHOR of true and ſaving faith " 38 
| Ah, Lord, how faithleſs is my heart 103 
Ariſe, my ſoul, my joyful pow'rs 118 
All ye that paſs by 120 
Array'd in mortal fleſh | 138 
Ariſe, my tend”reſt thoughts, ariſe 145 
A charge to keep I have 146 
Awake, and ſing the forſg 148 
A thouſand foes prepare to war 163 
B 
Be with me, Lord, where'er I go 82 
Bleſſed are the ſons of God 95 
Brethren let us join to bleſs 165 
Bleſt are the ſouls that hear and know 168 
Bleſs, O my ſoul, the living God. 181 
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C 
Tome, ye ſinnefs, poor and wretched 
Come, ſinners, to the goſpel- feaſt 


Come, ye ſinners, come to Jeſus 


| "Come, thou almighty king 


"Come, O thou univerfal good 
'Come let us join our chearful ſongs 


Come let us all unite to praiſe 


Children of Iſrael, fee what ſhade 
Come, ye that love the Lord 
Come, thou fount of ev*ry bleſſing 


Children of the heav'nly king 


D 
Dear Lord, attend my pray'r 
Jeſus, come to me 
Diſciples of Chriſt 
Deſcend from heav'n, n dove 
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Father, I ſtretch my hands to thee 


Father, (if thou my Father art) 
From thee, my God, my joys ſhall riſe 
Father, how wide thy glory ſhines 


G 
Glory to God, who gave the word 
Great God! indulge my humble claim 


IND E X. 


| 
] 
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IN DEX. 
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od of my ſalvation, hear 
Ground, O ground me on the Lamb 38 
Give to our God immortal praiſe 104 
Glory be to God on high, hallelujab ! 141 
God of all conſolation, take 167 
God of all grace and majeſty ; 174 


H 
How ſad our ftate by nature is 26 
| How, my dear Lord, ſhall I expreſs 59 
How heavy is the night 65 
Happy the heart where graces reign 67 
; How bleſt are they, whoſe feet have found 
Hail, thou once deſpiſed Jeſus 
How can we adore 
2 Hail, alpha and omega, hail 
9 How oft have fin and ſatan ſtrove 
8 He is a God of ſov'reign love 
32 Holy Lamb, who thee receive 
How glorious the Lamb 


| I 
02 Jeſu, Redeemer, Saviour, Lord 
14 * Jeſu, friend of ſinners, hear 
172 Jeſu, Jeſu, king of ſaints 
Jeſus, vouchſafe to hear the cry 
Jeſus, I love thy charming name 
20 * Jeſus, the Saviour of my ſoul 
34 Jeſu, lover of my ſoul 
God B b 


* 
ro 


1 DE X. 


Jefu, thy blood and righteouſneſs 
Jeſus my all, to heav'n is gone 
Join all the glorious names | 136 
T long to behold him array'd 155 
Jeſus, thou art my righteouſneſs 175 
K 
Kind is the ſpeech of Chriſt our Lord 177 
| L 
Let ev'ry mortal ear attend 6 
Lord, we come before thee now 14 
Long have we ſat beneath the ſound 19 
Light of thoſe whole dreary dwelling - 25 
Tord, if thou the grace impart 42 
b Lord, I am vile, conceiv'd in ſin 53 
Lord, I would ſpread my ſore diſtreſs 56 
Lol to the hills I lift mine eyes 74 
Let us, the ſheep by Jeſus nam'd 93 
Lord and God of heav'nly pow'rs, hallelujah! 123 
Love divine, all love excelling 
Lord avenge thy tempted ſaints 139 
Let me but hear my Saviour ſay 171 
Lord Jeſu, when, when ſhall it. be 175 | 
Lord, all I am is known to thee 180 6 
0 
Moſt righteous God, my doom I bear 30 c 
My Ged, the ſpring of all my joys 68 0 
| | My 
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N. Saviour, my almighty friend 


* My dear Redeemer, dying Lord 


My God, my life, my love 

My God, my portion, and my love 
My Lord, Pm fill'd with wonder 
My Lord, how great's the favour. 
Meet and right it is to ſing 

My hiding-place, my refuge, tow'r 


N 
Now may the fpirit's holy fire 
Now begin the heav'nly theme 
Not all the blood of beaſts 


8 
Once more we come before our God 
O God of wiſdom, God of might 
O ſun of righteouſneſs, ariſe 
© Lord, to whom for help I call 
O for an heart to love my God 
On thee, O God of purity 
© that the Lord would guide my way 
Oft haſt thou, Lord, in tender love 
O my Lord, what muſt I do 
O that my load of ſin was gone 
O what ſhall I do my Saviour to praiſe 
O thou that hear'ſt when ſinners cry 
O deareſt Lord, give me an heart 
Of him who did ſalvation bring 


©Q thou, in whom the Gentiles truſt 
Bbz 


O heavenly king 

O come, thou wounded Lamb of God 
O Jeſu, Jeſu, deareſt. Lord 

O love, thou bottomleſs abyſs 

O thou tender loving Jeſu 

O for a thouſand tongues to ſing 

O dear Redeemer, who alone 

O Jeſus, everlaſting God 

O love divine, how ſweet thou art 
Oft I refle& upon the grace 

O what ſhall I do to retrieve 

© Jeſu, our Lord 

O come let us join 

O thou holy Lamb divine 

O Lord my God, whoſe ſoy'reign love 


P 
Plung'd in a gulph of dark deſpair | 


R 
Rejoice, the Lord is king 
Rejoice evermore 

Riſe, my ſoul, and firetch thy wings 


8 
Sinners, obey the goſpel-word 
Sinners, behold the pierced Lamb 
Son of God, thy bleſſing grant 
© Shew pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive 
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TS 


"Sweet was the hour, the minutes ſucet 


Salvation, O the joyful ſound 
Saviour, I do feel thy merit 
Sweet is the mem'ry of thy grace 
Stay, thou inſulted ſpirit, tay 


＋ 
Thou hidden love of God, whoſe height 
The one thing needful, that good part 
The voice of my beloved ſounds 
That God of glorious majeſty 
The Saviour's love once truly known 
Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb 
Throughout the Saviour's like we trace 
The glories of my maker, God 
The deſpiſed Nazerene 
Thou ſhepherd of Iſrael, and mine 
This God is the God we adore 
To God the only wiſe 


| W 
We magnify thy grace, O Lord 
With heart and lips unfeign'd 
When, gracious Lord, when ſhall it be 
With joy we meditate the grace 


With all my pow'r of heart and tongue 


When with my mind deyoutly preſt 
What diff rent pow'rs of grace and fin 
B b 3 


A! 


When I ſurvey the wond'rous croſs 

World adieu ! thou real cheat 
When all thy mercies, O my God 
What ſhall we render unto thee 
Why ſhould I doubt his love at laſt 


Y 


Ye weary wanderers draw near 
Ye ſervants of God 


GLORIA PATRI 
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A Page- 
LL laud and praiſe with heart and voice 194 
All people that on earth do dwell 200 
D 
Direct me in thy truth 193 
11 » 
How perfect is the law of God 190 
5 
Incline thine ears, O Lord, and let 187 
Iwill give laud and honour both 196 
I waited long, and ſought the Lord 197 


It is a thing both good and meet 198 


FN D E . 


M 
My ſhepherd is the living Lord 
My foul give laud unto the Lord 201 


O 
© Lord our God, how wonderful 181 
O Holy Ghoſt, into our ſouls 202 
O Lord, turn not thy face away 203 
S 
Sing ye with praiſe. unto the Lord 199. 
T 
The man is bleſt, that hath not lent. 185. 
Within thy tabernacle, Lord 189 
Who is the man, O Lord, that ſhall 192 
* 


Ve.righteous in the Lord, rejoice 195 
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SACRAMENT AND FESTIVAL HYMNS, 


A 


RISE, my ſoul, with wonder ſee 
All praiſe to the Lord 
All glory and praiſe 
Awake, my ſoul, and with the ſun 
Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed 
Ah ! lovely appearance of death 
And let this feeble body fail 


C 
Come, deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwell 
Come, O my ſoul, and ſing 
Come, holy ſpirit, heav'nly dove 
Come, deſcend, O heav'nly ſpirit 
Chriſt, from whom all bleſſings flow 
Chriſt the Lord 1s ris'n to-day 
Come, thou long expected Jeſus 


D 
Dear Lord, we crave thy preſence 236 
Diſmiſs us with thy blefling, Lord. 
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INDE X. 


< E 
*Ere I fleep, for ev'ry favour 


F 


+ Father, God, who ſee'ſt in me 3 209 
Father of mankind ; 223 
Far from Our thoughts, vain world, be gone 237 


* 4 
Sd of all redeeming grace 215. 
- © Slory to thee, my God this night 243 
| Hoſanns to We prince of light 260 
*. Han the day; that ſces him riſe 262 ' 
Ha the glad found ! the Saviour comes 266 
| Hark, the herald angels fing 267- 
How happy the forrowful man. 271 
Haſanna to Jeſus on high | 274 
He comes! he comes! the Saviour dear 281 
+ I | | 
]Jeſu, dear redeeming Lord 212 5 
Jeſas invites his ſaints 219 
Jeſu, ſuffering deity 226 
Jeſu, Lord, we look to thee . 231 
Jeſu, we thy promiſe claim 
Jeſas, thou everlaſting king 
there a thing beneath the &y 254 
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obo dy'd a world to ſave 


9 Jeſu, we hang upon the word 


In a world of fin and ſorrow 


L 
Lamb of God, for whom we languiſh 
Lord, how divine thy comforts are 
Lamb of God, whoſe bleeding love 
Lo! he cometh, countleſs trumpets 


M 
My ſoul, come meditate the day 


N 
No farther go to night, but ſtay 


'Our ſhepherd alone 

'O Jeſus, my love 

Our lives, our blood we here preſent 
O let thy love our hearts conſtrain 
Oh! if my ſoul was form'd for woe 
O love divine, what haſt thou done 


P 
Praiſe be to the Father giv'n 


R 
Riſe, my ſoul, adore thy maker 
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226 


252 
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& - Yining around our father's board 
San, O Lord, our faith increaſe 
See, my ſoul, with wonder ſee 
+ Sons of men, behold from afar 
© pie day the Lord of beds invites 
BZ The Lord, how glozious is his face 
Y Together with theſe ſymbols, Lord 
$ Thou very paſchal Lamb 
Thankful for our ev'ry bleſſing 


Try us, O God, and ſearch the ground 
ende bida he fil ce 
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